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1. Avengers Play Video Games 

**These imagines/oneshots are also on my tumblr blog Avengers: Age of 
avengers play video games** 

**Warnings: Language** 

**Words: 690** 

**A/N: Game they're playing is not specified only that it's a first 
person shooter/mult iplayer . * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"<em>Cheating ! <em> He's cheating!" Tony shouted as he pointed to 
the speedster who sat on the couch beside Clint, Sam and Bucky. 

"Am not!" Pietro shouted back with a frown, not taking his eyes off 
the game in front of them. 

"Are too! You're mashing with super speed!" Tony said as he continued 
to point. 

"It's not as if that's helping him, he's still getting his ass 
kicked; if anything he'll just break the controller." Clint said. 
Pietro bumped his shoulder with a frown. 

"Du-te dracu. " He said under his breath making the archer bump him 
back . 



"We agreed no powers." Sam said. 


"You three don't even have powers." Natasha said from her spot on the 
arm of the couch beside Clint with a beer. 

"Buck has his arm that doesn't get tired." Steve said from the other 
arm of the couch beside Bucky. 

"Left arm, bud." Bucky reminded him. "My guy can spin in place 
forever, such an advantage." He said before spinning the left analog 
stick to make his character spin around a few times before he sniped 
Sam's character for the fifth time. 

"Oh come on man!" Sam turned to him. "How is it that you're _this_ 
good at this game? _This guy_ can't even play Mario!" Sam said as he 
gestured to Steve who frowned. Bucky eyebrows we up and he 
shrugged . 

"He's just better than you, Wilson." Natasha said before taking a 
drink. Sam shook his head as he respawned only to be immediately 
killed by Bucky ' s character. Sam slowly turned to the former winter 
soldier who was trying to force back a smile but was failing. Steve 
started laughing and Sam turned his look to him. 

"Here, you try." He said handing the captain the controller. Steve's 
smile dropped. 

"Ah- no- I'm not really into-" Steve said as he shook his head, 
holding up a hand. 

"Scared Steve-o?" Bucky asked with a smirk. Steve smirked. 

"You're on." Steve said taking the controller from Sam and taking his 
spot between Pietro and Bucky. 

"Twenty bucks on winter wonderland." Tony said as he turned to 
Natasha. She looked over at the two super-soldiers before looking 
back to Tony and nodding. Natasha subtly nudged Clint's arm. Without 
looking at her he nodded once. 

"First to five kills sound fair?" Sam asked. 

"Each other or anyone?" Bucky asked. 

"Any one of you." Sam said gesturing to the four on the couch. The 
two nodded. "Whenever you're ready." 

"Ready to lose. Buck?" Steve asked. 

"Not likely punk." Bucky said with a grin. 

"Jerk." Steve said under his breath. 

"Why can't this stupid man run faster?" Pietro whined quietly as his 
character was running down an ally. 

"Maybe cause there are no powers in this game cause it's a shooting 
game." Clint said. 



"This game sucks." Pietro mumbled. 


"Weren't you the one who was begging Tony to let you use his Xbox to 
play it?" 

"Shut up." Pietro said with a pout. 

"Ah! Got one!" Steve said with a grin. 

"Barton!" Tony looked at the archer with wide eyes. 

"I had an itch." Clint said with a shrug as he scratched the side of 
his nose making Natasha smirk. 

"Well, SteveaC | " Bucky said right before taking out Steve's 
character. "So do I." he nudged Steve with his arm and Steve nudged 
back with a smile. 

a€ | 

"Alright boys. It's all tied up; whoever gets the next kill wins." 
Natasha said. 

"I don't know how Steve managed to even get four points." Sam 
admitted. Steve sent him a quick look before turning back to the 
game . 

"Pretty impressive he got the first point though." Natasha 
said . 

"Yeah cause Barton can't handle a little itch on his nose." Tony 
grumbled. Clint turned to him to give him a what-the-heck look. 

Tony's eyes widened and he pointed at the screen. When Clint turned 
back Steve's character had killed his. Steve laughed with a big smile 
as Tony groaned and put a hand over his face. 

"You're kidding mea€ | " he moaned. "I need a drink." He said before 
walking to his bar. Natasha smirked and she and Clint silently and 
subtly shared a hidden high-five. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Hope you liked it A _ A <strong> 

* *Translat ions : (I know they're Slovenian but that's not a real 

language so I go with Romanian because I've seen other people use it 
too . ) ** 

**Jebi - Fuck you** 


2. Cramps (Pietro x reader) 

**Plot: Natasha and Wanda help distract the reader from her cramps 
and Pietro tags along to provide comfort.** 

**Pairing: Slight Pietro/reader (flirting) ** 

**Warnings: Language** 



**Words: 1 , 282 ** 


~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Ahhhhh-ha-ha whhhy?" YN moaned as she held her sides and rolled 
back and forth on her couch in her room in the tower. She kicked her 
legs as she groaned in pain. 

"Nat, Wanda: Code C, I repeat Code C." Tony's voice said over the 
loudspeaker . 

"Tony, I told you to stop fucking spying on me!" Y/N shouted as her 
face scrunched up in pain. "Thank you!" she nearly cried. 

"No problem, kiddo." Tony said before turning off the speaker. It 
turned on a second later. "And watch your language." He added before 
it turned off. Not even five minutes later there was a knock on her 
door . 

"Come in!" Y/N called as she sat up. The door opened and Natasha and 
Wanda walked in, Pietro behind them. "Why is he here?" Y/N asked. 
Pietro gave a look of mock offence as he put his hand on his 
chest . 

"I thought you enjoyed my company, Princesa. " He said. 

"Of course I do, Piet." Y/N said causing the Sokolovian to 
grin . 

"They wouldn't tell me what Code C was." He said before speeding over 
to Y/N and sitting beside her, to her right. He gave her a pout. "You 
will tell me, won't you?" 

"Uhha€ | " Y/N looked to the other two girls as they walked over. 
Natasha looked amused while Wanda looked rather annoyed. Wanda sat on 
Y/N's other side while Natasha sat on the arm of the couch beside 
her . 

"We got you chocolate, Oreos and your favorite ice cream from the 
kitchen." Natasha said holding up a plastic bag full of goodies. Y/N 
looked up at her. 

"Have I told you two lately that I love you?" Y/N asked. 

"Last month." Natasha said with a smirk as Wanda smiled. 

"I need to tell you more often." Y/N said. The two girls 
chuckled . 

"Could _I_ have some ice cream?" Pietro asked with a smile as he 
leaned closer to Y/N. Wanda rolled her eyes as she shook her head 
with a smile. 

"Piet. We need to have _girl time_. " she said as she turned to 
him. 

"But if you have _girl time_ who will I hang out with?" he asked with 
another pout . 


"Why don't you hang out with Clint?" Natasha suggested. Pietro sat up 



straight with a look as if the very thought was unheard of. 


"Can I just stay here? Please, Y/N?" he asked as he turned to her 
with a smile. 

"We're just gunna watch movies like last time, right?" Y/N asked. 
Natasha nodded. 

"Pretty much." She said. 

"You can stay Piet." Y/N said. Pietro grinned and kissed her cheek 
before leaning back and getting comfortable, his knee bouncing as it 
always did. 

"What do you want to watch?" Wanda asked. 

"Could we watch something Disney?" Y/N asked. 

"Of course." 

"Tangled?" Y/N and Natasha said in unison, Y/N asking and Natasha 
guessing. The two girls chuckled as Wanda got the movie from Y/N's 
shelf and put it in the DVD player. 

"Piet, could you get my blanket from my-" Y/N was cut off as suddenly 
her blanket from her bed was over them and the other half of the 
couch . 

"Of course, Princesa. " He said giving her a smile. 

"Scoot over." Wanda said as she came back to the couch. Pietro 
frowned slightly as she sat down between him and Y/N. Natasha moved 
down off the arm of the couch to sit beside Y/N and move under the 
blanket before putting an arm around Y/N. Y/N got out the ice cream 
and spoons from the bag before handing two spoons to the girls. 

Pietro frowned for a second before speeding off, when he came back he 
had his own spoon. He reached around his sister to get a spoonful of 
the ice cream. 

"So what _is_ Code C?" Pietro asked with his mouth full. Wanda sighed 
and looked at him. Suddenly a semi-horrified expression came to his 
face as he swallowed. "Oh!" He seemed to sink into the couch as his 
face went pink. 

"You okay over there, speedy?" Natasha asked as she leaned her head 
around Y/N's. 

"Mhm." He hummed as he moved further down under the blanket before 
covering his head with it. 

"I'll be right back." Wanda said before she got up. Pietro squeaked 
as the blanket was pulled off of him so she could get up. Y/N nudged 
his foot with hers. He looked at her as she held out an oreo to him. 
He nodded and took it . 

"Hvala." He muttered before eating it. Y/N smiled at him and moved 
closer to him. 

"You okay over here?" she asked quietly. He nodded quickly before 
looking at her. 



"You are in pain, yes?" he asked with a frown. 

"Little bit." Y/N said with a nod. 

"Is there anything I can do?" he asked. Y/N smiled. 

"Thank you sweetie but that's okay." she said. 

"I don't like that you're in pain." He said with a pout as he took 
her hand and kissed her knuckles gently before looking up at her 
through his lashes. Y/N's face went pink as she smiled at him. Wanda 
came back over with a glass of water and stood in front of the 
two . 

"Move over." She said. Pietro started to frown until Wanda motioned 
for Y/N to move to the right with Pietro. He grinned and wrapped his 
arms around Y/N and pulled her to him. He laid his head on her chest 
and gently rubbed her sides his fingers moving in little soothing 
circles. Y/N smiled and stroked his hair gently. He hummed contently 
and nuzzled his face against her. 

a€ | 

_I See The Light_ played on the tv and Y/N sang along as Wanda hummed 
and Natasha watched in amusement. Pietro, not knowing the words to 
the song, settled on just watching Y/N with his head in her lap. 
Eventually he figured the lyrics out towards the very end. 

"Now that I see you." He sang as he reached up and touched her face, 
his fingers trailed down her cheek. She smiled down at him as her 
face flushed. 

"We should do our nails." Natasha said turning to look at the two 
girls before everyone looked to Pietro. 

"What are you looking at me for?" he asked as his eyebrows shot up. 
Y/N chuckled. 

"Could you go get the blue bag on my vanity?" she asked as she gently 
moved his hair out of his face. 

"Anything for you, Princesa. " He said dreamily as he sat up before he 
quickly kissed her forehead then sped off into her room and back. He 
handed her the blue makeup bag she'd put all her nail polishes in. 

She opened it and Wanda pulled out a light blue one. 

"I think this one would look good on you, brother." She said with a 
smirk. Pietro's eyebrows shot up and he looked at her like she was 
insane. Y/N giggled. 

"Don't worry we won't paint your nails." She said. 

"Just don't fall asleep." Natasha warned. Y/N shook her head. 

"She's kidding." 

"Or am I?" 


"Nat." Y/N said with a laugh. 



"I'd let you paint my nails, if it meant I got to hold your hand." 
Pietro said with a smirk as he took Y/N's hand in his. 

"Really?" Wanda asked as she handed the light blue to Y/N. Pietro's 
smirk dropped as he shook his head. 

"Uhha€ | " he looked to Y/N with a sheepish smile. 

"I'll hold your hand." She said as she held her hand out to 
him. 

"Worth it." He said before kissing the back of her hand with a smile. 
"Do you feel better, Princesa?" 

"Yeah." She said with a nod. Pietro grinned and the girls watched 
with smiles. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Translat ions (again using Slovenian in place of 
' Sokolovian ' ) <strong> 

**Princesa**** a€" ****Princess** 

* *Hvala* * * * a€" ****Thank you** 


3. I Missed You (PietroXReader ) (NSFW) 

**Pairing: Pietro Maximoff x Reader** 

**Plot: Pietro wakes up his girlf riend/wife in the morning after 
returning from a long mission.** 

**Warnings: SMUT, language 
><strong> 

**A/N: I tend to always use female pronouns because I do, so sorry if 
anyone doesn't like that.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Yn hummed as she felt the bed dip behind her before two arms 
slipped around her waist. 

"Piet?" She asked in a half awake mumble. 

"Who else, Moja ljubezen?" He asked with a chuckle as he kissed her 
neck . 

"I missed you." Y/N mumbled into her pillow. His hands slid up her 
shirt and she let out a soft moan into her pillow as he cupped her 
breasts. "I'm still half asleep, Piet." She mumbled. She turned onto 
her back to look at him and was met with his lips against hers. She 
reached up a hand to run her fingers through his hair making him 
smirk into the kiss before he gave her chest a squeeze. "What is your 
obsession with my boobs?" Y/N asked as he lifted her shirt. 


"I can't help myself. They're just so mmmm" he kissed up from her 



belly button to the middle of her chest. "Perfect." he trailed his 
lips along the soft skin, his tongue poking out every so often, 
making Y/N arch her back. His lips reached her hardened nipple and he 
kissed it before taking it into his mouth, swirling his tongue as he 
sucked. Y/N let out a pleasant hum as he began to slowly dry hump 
against her thigh, she could feel his hardening length straining 
against his boxers. He released the nipple with an audible pop before 
moving to the other one, kneading then firmly but gently. Y/N's 
fingers still in his hair gave a slight tug causing him to groan 
against her skin as his hips bucked involuntarily. 

"Piet..." She breathed. He grinned against her skin before releasing 
her nipple with another pop. He moved up, kissing and nipping against 
her neck and jaw line before he captured her lips, his hands still 
kneading the plump mounds between them. His hips bucked against hers 
and her legs wrapped around his waist. He chuckled into the kiss 
before pulling away, putting his forehead against hers. His hands 
slid down her sides slowing, his nails gently scratching, causing her 
to arch her back and press her hips into his. His hands made their 
way back up and cupped her breasts again. 

"You are awake now, yes?" 

"Yes, I am awake now." Y/N said with a smile as she rolled her eyes 
playfully. Pietro grinned and ground his hips against hers, biting 
his bottom lip in a way that made Y/N have to bite hers as well as 
she watched him. He groaned as his hands moved down to grip her hips, 
his finger slipping under the sides of her panties. 

"So I can make love to you now?" He practically begged. With a hand 
on the side of his face, Y/N brought his head down to hers and bit 
his bottom lip causing another groan as he closed his eyes. 

"Always, Piet." Y/N said against his lips. He tilted his head and 
deepened the kiss as he pulled down her panties then his boxers. His 
hands spread her legs before cupping under her knees. 

"I love you, draga." He moaned as his tip slid against her folds. 
Before she could respond he pushed in, filling her up 
completely . 

"Ahh- ! " Y/N's cry was muffled by Pietro's as their lips connected. 
Even though he was the fastest man alive he never started out that 
way in bed. He took his time, enjoying the way her body held onto him 
tightly. Her walls clamping down as he slowly pulled out then even 
tighter as he pushed back in. He rolled his hips against her, pushing 
deeper as he held her body to his. Their chests pressed against each 
other as their lips moved as slowly and passionately as his hips. 

Only when Y/N asked would he quicken his pace, until then he relished 
in the feeling spreading through his chest. "Piet . . L jubim tea€ | " she 
panted making him smile and peck her on the lips. 

"You've been studying." He said as his smile grew. 

" . . . ah . . . Piet I-a€ i I need..." 

"Faster, my love?" 


"Yes... Please Pietro." She gasped. 



"Your wish is my command, Princesa. " He said with a grin and just 
like that, as if someone flipped a switch, Y/N's moans and cries 
filled the air as Pietro's hips moved like a piston as he grunted. 

His teeth latched onto her shoulder as he left a love mark before 
moving to kiss her neck. Y/N's nails slowly scratched down his back 
making him groan and buck his hips harder. "Y/N, fuck-!" he groaned 
right in her ear. 

"Wait wait-!" She gasped. Pietro slowed, lifting his head to look at 
her . 

"What's wrong?" He asked. She shook her head but motioned with her 
hand since she was too out of breath to speak. Pietro grinned and 
nodded. He pulled out of her and helped her turn over before she got 
up on her hands and knees. "You might want to brace yourself, love." 
He warned. Y/N grabbed a hold of the headboard as Pietro held her 
hips, squeezing them as he lined back up. He kissed up her back some 
before he pushed in immediately picking up where he left off his hips 
almost moving fast enough to the point where he was using his 
abilities. Y/N immediately squeaked and started moving her hips back 
to try and meet his. He laughed as he gave them a squeeze. "Let me 
handle this, draga." He purred. "You just hold on tight." His hands 
slid to cup her breasts, his chest against her back, as he gained 
even more speed. 

"Piet-! I'm- oh I- ah- AH!" Y/N soon sounded like a broken record; he 
was literally fucking her so hard she was seeing stars in her vision. 
He kneaded her breasts, tweaking her nipples as he felt her walls 
clamping down on him tightly. He grunted and let out a loud, long 
groan as he felt her warmth coating him before he spilled into her. 

He pumped into her, slowing down, as he whimpered in her ear. He 
stopped, buried to the hilt, and hummed. 

"Mmmm ohhh . . . " Pietro pulled out causing her to gasp and whimper. He 
wrapped his arms around her and moved them so they were lying down, 
his body curved against hers and his arms securely around her waist. 
One hand found hers and they laced their fingers together. "I missed 
you, Y/N." He said before he kissed her ear. 

"I missed you too, Piet." 

"I love you." He said as his hands made their way up to cup her 
breasts . 

"You love my boobs." She said. Pietro chuckled. 

"Those too." He mumbled against her neck. 

"I love you too, Pietro." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Translat ions (Slovenian in place of 
' Sokolovian ' ) <strong> 

**Moja ljubezen a€" My love** 

**Princesa**** a€" ****Princess** 


* *Draga 


Darling* * 



**Ljubim te a€" I love you** 

**So how ' d I do for my first smut for this 'story'? (I've written 

smut before just not on here) ** 


4. Imagine: Pietro kissing you every time 

**Imagine Pietro kissing you every time you put on chapst ick/lip 
balm. (Short cause it's a quick one)** 

**f/f - favorite flavor** 

Y/N had just applied her f/f chapstick when she felt a breeze go by 
as well as quick pressure to her lips. She blinked in surprise as 
Pietro stopped a few feet away from her and licked his lips. 

"Hmma€| I like it but I think you'd taste sweet either way." He said 
as he smirked at her. 

"I'm not trying to taste sweet." Y/N said as she ignored the colour 
rising to her cheeks. 

"Then why do you put it on?" Pietro asked as he tilted his 
head . 

"Cause my lips are dry and chapped." 

"I could always help you with that." He said before he licked his 
lips again with a wink. 


5. Distractions (SteveXReader) (NSFW) 
* *Distract ions ** 


**Plot: The reader is a college student stressed out about her 
calculus assignment; Steve suggests she takes a break to relax. His 
methods are very distracting.** 

**Warnings: SMUT, oral (female receiving), unprotected sex (wear 
condoms people!)** 

**Words: 1,265** 

**So I decided to make the idea I had a Steve smut fic. Hope I did 
well/ well enough. ** 

**I know nothing about calculus because I never took it but it sounds 
like a difficult class doesn't it (unless you took it and you know 
it ' s not ) . * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>YN sat at her desk one hand on her forehead holding her head up 
as she punched numbers into a calculator. She jumped when she felt 
two hands on her shoulders . 


"Sorry." Steve said with a sheepish smile as he gave her shoulders a 



gentle squeeze. "You're still working?" 

"Yeah, I gotta get this done before class tomorrow." 

"This is stressing you out, why don't you take a quick break and I'll 
help you later." 

"No offense Steve but do you even know how to do calculus?" 

"Uhh not really." 

"Me neither." Y/N groaned as she let her head drop onto the 
desk . 

"Come on, you should take a break." 

"I can't. If I take a break I'll never get this done." Steve frowned 
as he rubbed her shoulders slightly. "Steve." He stopped. 

"Sorry." He said as he took his hands away. "I'm gunna go get a 
snack . " 

"Alright." Y/N said as she got back to work. She was writing 
equations in her notebook when something touched her leg and made her 
jump. She looked under her desk to see Steve sitting in front of her 
with a smile. "What the hell?" 

"Sorry, didn't mean to scare you." He said with a chuckle. 

"What are you doing down there? I thought you were getting a 
snack . " 

"I am." He said before kissing the side of her bare knee. Y/N's face 
flushed . 

"S-Steve, I need to concentrate." 

"Don't mind me." He said before he started to kiss down her calf then 
back up to her knee. Y/N bit her lip as she erased the mistake she 
made when she'd jumped. She swallowed as she felt Steve's lips 
against the side of her knee making their way up along her inner 
thigh. His hands slid up her legs, spreading them as they went over 
her knees, moving past his lips to lift her skirt over his head. He 
bit her inner thigh gently and Y/N jumped as a finger ran along her 
clothed slit. Steve's lips slowly made their way to meet his finger 
that slowly slid up before tracing above the elastic of her panties. 
Y/N exhaled slowly as she put some numbers into her calculator. Her 
breathing caught in her throat as she felt his tongue follow the path 
of his finger. His fingers hooked in the side of her panties before 
he tugged them down slightly. Y/N bit her lip and leaned on her desk 
to lift her bottom slightly. She heard Steve chuckle as he pulled her 
panties down to her ankles. He wrapped an arm around her and pulled 
her to the edge of her chair for better access. Y/N bit her pencil as 
he spread her wet folds, rubbing his thumb against her clit. She 
couldn't hold back the moan when she felt his tongue flick out and 
touch it. He swirled his tongue painfully slow. Y/N let out a small 
whimper and her legs automatically wrapped around Steve's back. He 
flicked his tongue against the bundle of nerves a few more times and 
kissed it before suddenly sucking on it roughly. Y/N's hand went to 
his head, gripping his hair through the fabric of her skirt. He 



moaned against her clit as he slid a finger into her. Y/N squirmed in 
her chair and Steve's free arm wrapped around her waist and he 
swirled his tongue as he sucked. By now Y/N had closed her eyes and 
involuntary bucked her hips forward as Steve added another finger. He 
released her clit but blew on it making Y/N gasp and attempt to hold 
back a moan. His fingers were pumping into her quickly, curling 
inside her and brushing against her g-spot every so often. His tongue 
was darting in and out of his mouth quickly and he could hear her 
breath hitch as he added a third finger. Her grip on his hair 
tightened as he went back to sucking on her clit with long, slow, 
hard sucks . 

"Steve..." She finally gasped as she bucked against his face. He 
moaned and sucked even harder, gently biting down on the nub. "Steve 
please." He pulled away, taking out his fingers but giving her one 
long and slow lick, dipping his tongue inside of her causing Y/N to 
whine. He lifted her skirt off his head and grin up at her as he 
wiped his mouth. 

"Do you finally agree to take a break?" He asked. 

"Yes, just fuck me already." 

"Language." He scolded as he pushed her chair so he could get up. He 
stood and picked her up before bringing her to the bed five feet 
away. He put her down before he took of his shirt and started to undo 
his pants. Y/N could see the large bulge pressing against his jeans 
that finally able to spring free once he pulled them, along with his 
boxers, down. He kicked them off before crawling on top of Y/N. He 
pulled off her skirt before pulling her shirt over her head. He 
leaned down to kiss her, smirking into the kiss when she moaned and 
arched her back, pressing herself against him. He took hold of her 
legs and moved between them, their lips still locked. He moved to her 
neck as he pushed in all the way to the hilt, making her moan 
directly into his ear. His hands slid up her body as he moved inside 
her slowly but deeply. His fingers traced up her arms before lacing 
with hers above her head. Her legs wrapped around his waist, pulling 
him closer, as he started to push deeper. He rolled his hips against 
her as he nipped at her neck. "Y/N..." He groaned as he gently bit 
her shoulder. One of his hands traced back down her arm, gently 
scratching along her side until he had a firm hold on her upper 
thigh . 

"Do you know how much I love you?" He groaned into her ear. She 
opened her mouth to speak but was cut off my her own squeak as Steve 
bucked his hips against her suddenly. He picked up the pace as he 
moved his hand to rub her clit with his thumb. He could feel himself 
nearing his climax and refused to cum before she did. Y/N's gasps and 
whimpers of pleasure made his heart flutter, his name coming past her 
lips almost pushed him over the edge but he was determined to make 
her cum first. He knew just what to do to make that happen. He kissed 
up to her ear and gasped. "Y-Y/N ah . . . ah f- . . f uck baby... You feel so 
_good_. " He moaned before letting out a choked groan. Just like that 
Y/N threw her head back and arched into him. He felt her walls clamp 
down on him and her warmth coat him as she came undone. 

"Steve!" Y/N gasped out. She whimpered as he continued to roll his 
hips before he finally spilled into her. He moaned as he slowed 
before pulling out and rolling off her. He pulled her into his chest 
as she wrapped an arm around him. "I love you." She panted. 



"Love you too, doll. Don't you feel better now?" He asked as he 
kissed her nose before nuzzling his into her hair and closing his 
eyes . 

"Yeah." Y/N admitted with a smile as she kissed the side of his head 
and closed her eyes. 

"I'll help you with the rest of your work when we wake up." He told 
her. "I set an alarm, don't worry." 

"Thank you." 

"Of course." 

"And Steve? Language." She said making him chuckle. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>How ' d I do? Good? bad? Let me know A _ A <strong> 


6. Dream Catchers and Teddy Bears (BuckyXr) 

**Plot: The reader helps Bucky with his nightmares one night and now 
he can't sleep without her. Side note: Reader has fire abilities that 
play a tiny role in the story.** 

**Warnings: None** 

**Pairing: Bucky/Reader* * 

**F/S a€" Favorite scent (Like a candle) Y/A a€" Your Age E/C a€" Eye 
colour* * 

* *BleckBlah5 95 6 : Thanks for being my first reviewer and yup XD** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>A thud from the room beside hers woke YN since the headboard of 
her bed was against the wall separating the two rooms. She shifted in 
her bed, turning to look at her alarm clock on the bedside table. It 
was almost three in the morning. She closed her eyes, letting her 
head fall into her pillow. All was quiet until another even louder 
thud sounded making Y/N push herself up quickly. She threw back her 
covers, shivering slightly as the air it her skin; she was only in 
boy-shorts and a t-shirt. Not bothering to grab her robe that was 
draped over the footboard of her bed, or put on her slippers, she 
left her room and went to the next door over. Knocking softly, Y/N 
leaned closer to the door to listen for an answer. 

"Bucky?" she called quietly. When she got no answer but another thud 
she frowned. She glanced down the hall so see if anyone else had 
heard the noises but no one else came out of their room. Her room and 
his were at the very end of the hall with Y/N's being the only one 
next to Bucky ' s . Y/N bit her bottom lip as she slowly turned the 
doorknob. She poked her head in before slowly stepping in. "Bucky?" 
she heard a grunt and saw Bucky thrashing back and forth in his bed; 
the thuds she had been hearing was his metal arm hitting his 
headboard or bedside table every few turns. Y/N hesitated, she knew 



she shouldn't try to wake him herself but she was afraid that if she 
went to get Steve, Bucky might hurt himself in the meantime. She 
flicked on the light and looked around the room. Bucky had knocked 
his pillows onto the floor, along with his blanket. Y/N picked up one 
of the pillows; she bit her bottom lip before she lightly hit his 
right arm with it. She immediately let go as he grabbed it and nearly 
ripped it in two as he sat up, panting. His eyes met hers and he just 
looked so lost. "You were having a nightmare." She told him. He 
looked down at the pillow. 

"SorryaCi I woke you didn't I?" he asked seeing a dent in the wall 
from where his metal fist had hit it. 

"Wella€| you don't have to apologize." Y/N said as she shook her 
head. "I know I probably should've gone to get Steve but I didn't 
want you to hurt yourself." Bucky swallowed and nodded. 

"Thank youa€ | " he said. 

"Do youa€ | wanna talk about it?" Y/N asked as she took a slow step 
forward. He looked up at her and looked to be thinking it over. "You 
don't have to. I just find that talking helps me, but if you'd rather 
not-" 

"It's the same nightmare I've had since I woke up." He said in a 
quiet voice. Y/N's face softened and she slowly came over to sit on 
the bed beside him. "I'm with Steve on a train, I fall, I wake up 
with this," he looked down at his arm with an almost disgusted look. 
"Then it's just aa€ a vicious cycle; I'm cold, I wake up, I kill, I 
hurt. Cold, wake up, kill, hurt-" Y/N put a hand over his right one 
and gave it a light squeeze. He met her eyes before looking down at 
their hands. 

"Have you talked to Steve about this?" Y/N asked. Bucky nodded. "Did 
you tell him you're _still_ having nightmares?" Bucky didn't respond 
for a moment but then shook his head. 

"He has enough to worry aboutaC | " 

"You're his best friend. He'll want to help you no matter 
what . " 

"What could he do though?" Bucky asked. "I don't know what to do. 

It's not like there's an off switch. I can't make them stop." 

"Would you let me try to help?" Y/N asked with a soft smile. Bucky 
looked extremely discouraged and let out a sigh. 

"What could you do?" he asked. Y/N gave his hand a squeeze. 

"Humor me?" she asked. Bucky met her eyes and swallowed before he 
nodded. Y/N smiled and got up, letting go of his hand which made him 
frown. "I'll be right back." She said before she quickly left the 
room. Bucky sat there and waited for her to come back. He looked down 
at the pillow with a frown before he got up and picked up the one 
that wasn't ripped off the floor along with his blanket. Y/N came 
back and Bucky tilted his head as she put a handful of things down on 
his bed. He came over to stand next to her as she picked one of the 
things up. 



"A dream catcher?" he asked. 

"Uh-huh. It works for me." she said as she climbed up onto his bed. 
His eyes widened slightly and he held up his arms in case she lost 
her balance. She took the thumb tack she'd brought with her and stuck 
the dream catcher in the ceiling over where his head would 
be . 

"Careful." Bucky said as Y/N got down. She flashed him a smile that 
made his heart flutter. He swallowed and looked away. 

"Here." Bucky looked back at her to find a candle under his nose. He 
blinked and Y/N couldn't help but giggle. "Do you like the 
scent ? " 

"Uh.." Bucky leaned a bit closer and sniffed the candle before he 
nodded. "It'sa€| nice." He said. 

"It's F/S. I use it to help me relax sometimes." Y/N said. She 
snapped her fingers and a flame popped onto the tip of her index 
finger. Bucky watched as she put her finger against the solid candle 
wax and it melted soon after. She let her finger burn up the wax that 
remained on her finger before she blew it out. Y/N noticed Bucky 
staring and her cheeks flushed. "SorryaC | " 

"No- don't be." He said quickly. "It's fine. I justa€ | I've never 
seen you do that before." 

"Yeah, Tony doesn't like it when I use my abilities outside of 
training in the tower; thinks I'll melt one of his precious toys." 

Y/N said with a smile. A small smile pulled at Bucky ' s lips as Y/N 
put the candle down on his bedside table. Y/N went back to the 
remaining things on the bed. 

"What's that?" Bucky asked with a small frown. 

"It's a sleep mask with gel in it, it's supposed to be for headaches 
but it could be used for general relaxation." 

"Uha€ | I don'ta€|" Bucky looked at the ground. 

"I'm sorry. I just grabbed everything that relaxes me. You don't have 
to try it." Y/N said with a smile. Bucky nodded. Y/N put the mask 
down and picked up something else. Bucky tilted his head. 

"A hair brush?" he asked. 

"Oh well, brushing my hair always relaxes me so I thought I could 
brush yours. No one's here to judge or anything, but if you don't 
want to-" 

"You can." He said. "Maybe it'll help." He added quickly. Y/N smiled 
and got on the bed. Bucky sat down in front of her and slouched 
slightly so she wouldn't have to reach up too high to brush his hair. 
He jumped slightly when she started but soon relaxed as she gently 
brushed; her fingers would brush against his skin every so often and 
make his heart flutter again. "Thank you, Y/Na€| for all the stuff 
you ' re doing . " 


"It's no problem. I'm happy to help." Y/N said. "I was gunna bring my 



bear but I figured that ' d be going too far." She added with a 
chuckle . 


"Your bear?" 

"Yeah. I'm one of those people who can't fall asleep that well unless 
they're holding something. Normally it's something smaller than the 
person so I use my teddy bear." She said before letting out a soft 
laugh. "I'm a(n) Y/A year old still sleeping with a teddy bear." 

"It think it ' sa€ i cute." Bucky said. 

"Thanks Buck." She said; he could hear the smile in her voice and it 
made him smile as well. They sat there for a little while in a 
comfortable silence as she brushed his hair. He glanced down at his 
hands as he bit his lip briefly. 

"a€| You're smaller than me." he said. Y/N blinked as she stopped 
brushing . 

"Huh? What did you-?" 

"Nothing. Forget it." He said quickly as he squeezed his eyes 
shut . 

"Bucky? Do you want me to stay with you tonight?" Y/N asked gently. 
Bucky lowered his head. 

"Yes." He said. "You don't have to-" he started quickly. 

"Of course I'll stay." She said. Bucky turned to her with wide 
eyes . 

"You will?" 

"Yeah. I don't like when you have nightmares so if I can help I 
will." She said as she brushed some of his hair out of his face with 
her fingers. Bucky almost got lost in her caring E/C eyes. 

"Thank you." 

"Of course. Besides, I'm naturally warmer than most people so it 
should be comforting." Bucky smiled. "You ready to try going back to 
sleep?" Y/N asked. Bucky nodded 

"Do you need to go get your bear?" he asked. Y/N shook her 
head . 

"No, I think I'll be okay with a pillow tonight." She said. Bucky 
nodded and reached over to turn his lamp off. The two laid down, 
pulling the covers over themselves and Bucky ' s right arm hovered over 
her. "You have to put your arm down to sleep, silly." 

"I-I know." He said. "I justa€ | I don't know how toa€ | where 
I a€ | " 

"Just put it around me like you would hold onto anything else." Y/N 
said as she turned to face him. He swallowed and nodded before slowly 
putting his arm around her waist. "There you go. Do you want me to 
move closer or-" she was cut off as he pulled her closer. He looked 



down at her and Y/N felt her face flush as she smiled at him. 
"Goodnight, James." 

"Goodnight, Y/N." 

a€ | 

The next morning when Y/N woke she felt two strong arms around her 
and found her head to be on Bucky ' s chest while her left arm was 
draped over his waist and her other was over herself, his right hand 
on top of hers on her hip. Bucky was sleeping soundly, Y/N smiled as 
she listened to his steady heart beating. She felt his hold on her 
tightened slightly and heard him hum quietly as his head moved to one 
side. She heard his heart quicken slightly as his arms tensed for a 
brief moment before he relaxed again. Y/N still had her eyes closed 
and did her best to hold back a smile when his right hand brushed her 
hair out of her face. His fingers lingered against her skin and Y/N 
couldn't help the happy hum she made. She heard Bucky ' s heart skip a 
beat as he quickly took his hand away. He waited a second to see if 
she was waking up. She shifted slightly before she tilted her head to 
look up at him, opening her eyes slowly to find him looking down at 
her . 

"Good morning." She said with a smile. Bucky swallowed. 

"Morning." He said; his voice was still a bit gruff from sleep so he 
cleared his throat. 

"No nightmares?" Y/N asked. 

"No nightmares." Bucky said with a smile. Y/N's smile 
widened . 

"That ' s great . " 

"Something you did worked." He said. 

"Mhm. You can keep the dream catcher." Y/N said as she glanced up at 
it before looking back at him. 

"But what about you? Don't you still want it?" Bucky asked with a 
frown. Y/N continued to smile and shook her head against him. 

"I can always get another one." She said. Bucky ' s hand found its way 
back to her face to gently brush her hair behind her ear. Y/N's 
cheeks went pink. 

"Thank you." He said. 

"Of course." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>That night, YN was just about to get into bed when there was a 
knock on her door. 

"Y-Y/N? Are you awake?" she heard Bucky ask. Y/N quickly went to the 
door and opened it . 


"Is everything alright?" she asked. Bucky hesitated and looked at the 



floor as he rubbed the back of his neck. "Are you okay?" Y/N asked 
softly . 

" I ' ma€ | " Bucky sighed. "I'm afraid that if I go to sleep I'll have 

another nightmarea€ | if Ia€| if I go to sleep without you." He said as 

he closed his eyes briefly. Bucky lifted his head as he looked at 
her. She was smiling at him. 

"I'll stay with you if you want me to." She said. Bucky 
nodded . 

"Thank you." He said. Y/N went to leave the room but Bucky stopped 
her. "Your bear." He reminded her. 

"I don't need it." She said as she shook her head. "I'll be your 

teddy bear if you be mine." A smile came to Bucky ' s face as his heart 

fluttered . 

"Deal . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I hope that this made you smile and gave you those warm 
fuzzy feelings A _ A <strong> 


7. Imagine: Thor asking you about midgard 

**Imagine: Thor asking you to teach him things about Midgard and he 
doesn't let you know when you start explaining something he already 
knows because he wants to spend time with you.** 

* *HUGE GIGANTIC THANK YOU TO EVERYONE WHO REVIEWED =D** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Thor and Clint were in the kitchen one morning; Clint was 
drinking coffee at the counter and Thor was putting some <em>eggo<em> 
waffles onto a plate. He walked up to the microwave just as Y/N 
walked into the room. 

"Morning guys." She said as she went to the fridge. 

"Mornin'." Clint said with a nod before taking a drink. 

"Good morning!" Thor boomed with a smile. Y/N smiled back before she 
got a glass and poured herself some orange juice. Thor glanced down 
at his waffles before he put them down on the counter and tried to 
open the microwave by pulling on the door instead of pressing the 
button . 

"Thor, what are you doing?" Y/N asked quickly and loudly. He turned 
to her. 

"I was opening the heat box." Thor said. Y/N smiled. 

"It's called a microwave." She said. "And you have to press the 
button to open it. 


"Ah." Thor said before tapping one of the numbers. He frowned and 



turned to Y/N as her smile grew. 


"This button." She said before pushing the button. The door swung 
open and Y/N put the plate of waffles into the microwave before 
closing it again. "You have to read the box to know how long to put 
them in for." She said glancing at the box before pressing the right 
number. "There." 

"Thank you. Lady Y/N." Thor said. 

"No problem." She said with a smile. 

"Miss Y/L/N, " F . R . I . D . A . Y . ' s voice came from the speakers. "Tony 
requires your assistance in the research departmentaC | I'm sorry, he 
requires your _opinion_. " She said after, presumably, Tony told her 
he didn't need _help_ but just wanted to show something off. 

"I'll be right there." Y/N said. "I'll see you guys later then." She 
said before leaving the room with her juice. Once she was out of 
earshot Clint looked at Thor. 

"Alright what gives? I see you use the microwave all the time." he 
said as his eyebrows came together. 

"I have no idea what you're talking about." Thor said as he avoided 
the archer's suspicious gaze. Clint smirked suddenly and 
chuckled . 

"Nevermind." he said as he got up. "You should ask her about _dating 
_since you clearly need help asking her out." Thor frowned at him as 
Clint left the room. 


8. Milk and Cookies (Thor x reader) 

**Pairing: Thor/Reader (I'm trying to do at least one for everyone; I 
still have to think of something for Natasha, Tony, Bruce ansWanda. I 
can't really write anyone else, I don't think I could do Vision, Sam 
or Rhodes and Clint I feel weird writing about cause he's married 
with kidsaC | ) * * 

**Plot: A song fic for Melanie Martinez's song ****_Milk and 
Cookies_**** (I absolutely LOVE the nightcore version of it) . Thor 
walks in one the reader singing and dancing to a rather peculiar song 
as she bakes some cookies. ** * 

**Warning: Language (in song)** 

**Words: 822** 

* * A/N I highly suggest listening to Melanie Martinez's Album Cry Baby 
(I prefer the nightcore versions cause that's what I heard first but 
the songs are amazing either way) .** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Natasha and Clint chuckled to themselves as they watched YN in 
the kitchen from the couch in the adjacent living area. She had her 
earbuds in, iPod on her apron pocket, and was humming and dancing as 
she made cookies. 



"She's in her own little world, isn't she?" Clint asked as he shook 
his head with a smile. 


"It's cute." Natasha said. 

"She's obsessed with that album, and that weird high pitched version. 
She hasn't stopped listening to it for like a week now." 

"It's called nightcore." Natasha said. Clint gave her a look to which 
she shrugged. "I asked her what it was called. She likes it because 
when the songs are faster it's more fun to dance to." 

"Uh-huha€ | " Clint said as he shook his head and turned back to the 
TV. Natasha smiled as she watched Y/N start to sing to the music 
while mixing ingredients. 

**"1, 2, melatonin is coming for you 

>3, 4, baby, won't you lock the door?<br>5, 6, I'm done with this 

>7, 8, it's getting late, so close your eyes, sleep for 

days . "<strong> 

Y/N swayed her hips as she sang, not noticing the thunder god walk in 
from the hallway. He stopped and watched her with his eyebrows 
raised . 

**"Hush, little baby, drink your spoiled milk 

>I'm fucking crazy, need my prescription filled<br>Do you like my 
cookies? They're made just for you 

>A little bit of sugar, but lots of poison, too . "<strong> 

Thor turned to look at Natasha with wide eyes that made her 
laugh . 

"I don't see how this is a laughing matter." Thor said with a 
frown . 

"She's just singing; she's listening to music." Natasha said as she 
pointed to her own ears. Thor looked back at Y/N as she bobbed her 
head back and forth. 

"How long has he been on this planet and he _still_ doesn't know this 
stuff?" Clint asked as he shook his head. 

"Those things in her ears." He said before glancing at Natasha who 
nodded 

**"Ashes, ashes, time to go down 

>Ooh, honey do you want me now?<br>Can ' t take it anymore, need to put 
you to bed 

>Sing you a lullaby where you die at the end"<strong> 

Thor smirked to himself, leaning against the wall as he watched her 
dancing. Of course the song was strange to him but he was more 
focused on how happy she looked. Y/N moved her hips and swayed her 
upper body as she started putting the cookie dough onto a tray. She 
had yet to turn and see him, she knew Natasha and Clint were in the 
room but they were used to her singing when she baked. Most of the 
time she would just play the music aloud but sometimes she just liked 



to block out the world. 


**"9, 10, never want to see you again 

>11, 12, I pull off black so well<br>Shit behind the curtain that I'm 

sick of sugarcoatin' 

>Next time you're alone, think twice when you grab the 
phone "<strong> 

She opened the oven to put the cookies into the cover and as she bent 
over Thor couldn't help but lean slightly to get a better view as she 
continued to shake her hips. As she stood up she closed the door 
before she picked up a little cupcake shaped timer and turned it. She 
put it down as she continued to dancing. 

**"Ashes, ashes, time to go down 

>Ooh, honey do you want me now?<br>Can ' t take it anymore, need to put 
you to bed 

>Sing you a lullaby where you die at the end"<strong> 

Y/N started to clean everything up; she opened the dishwasher and put 
everything she used into it. She still didn't notice Thor as he moved 
to lean against the counter. She closed the dishwasher before 
pressing the start button. She washed her hands quickly before 
grabbing a towel to dry them. All she had left to do was wipe down 
the counters. Thor approached her as she spun around with her eyes 
closed . 

**"Ashes, ashes, time to go down 
>Ooh, honey do you want me-"<strong> 

Thor caught her when she bumped into him, making her stop singing 
with a squeak. She quickly pulled her earbuds out and Thor could hear 
the song continuing. 

"Aye." He said with a smile as he looked into her eyes. Y/N's face 
flushed . 

"W-What?" she asked. Thor blinked. 

"Ia€| I would like a cookie when they are done." He said. 

"Oh. O-Of course." Y/N said with a smile. She rubbed the back of her 
neck. "I'll let you know when they're done." 

"Great." He said. Y/N nodded and turned to wipe down the counters. 
"You have a very lovely voice." Thor said. He noticed the tips of her 
ears turn red and chuckled quietly. 

"Thanks." She said without turning to him. 

"Anda€ | very nicea€| moves." Thor added. Y/N stopped and turned to 
just in time for him to wink at her. 


9. Happy Birthday (Steve x reader) 

**Pairing: Steve/Reader** 

**Request (for xdarksnowrosex on tumblr) : Hii! Could you please do 
b-day imagine with all the avengers. ~('"' _A )~ Like suprise party. Btw 



I'm celebrating my b-day tomorrow** 

**Warning: None** 

**Words : 1, 954** 

**F/B a€" Favorite book. ** 

**F/T a€" Favorite tune (music box version) ** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>"Alright , " Tony said as he clapped his hands together and faced 
everyone sitting in the living area. It was very early, the sun was 
just starting to come up, and everyone a€" besides Pietro who was 
always full of energy a€" looked half awake as they sat on and around 
the couch. "Rhodes and Vision, you're on cake decorating duty." The 
two looked at each other as if asking 

do-<em>you<em>-know-how-to-decorate-a-cake? They got up anyways and 
headed to the kitchen. "Speedy you're on decorations," Pietro gave 
Tony a thumbs up and a nod before speeding off. "Girls if you could 
take care of making sure she's ready?" Tony looked to Natasha and 
Wanda . 

"Of course." Natasha said. "We'll give her our presents early." She 
added with a smile she nudged Wanda with her elbow. "Let's go." The 
two stood and left the room. 

"Barton, Thor and Banner get the other presents from the lab then 
help speedy bring in the decorations." 

"Who said I needed help?" Pietro asked as he was suddenly back in the 
room with a small box of decorations. Tony rolled his eyes. 

"Never mind then." He said. The three stood and left the room as 
Pietro sped back out. "Capsicle and Winter Wonderland get all of the 
food and snacks and such." 

"Actually Tony, I still have to pick up something for her." Steve 
said with a sheepish look. 

"Out of everyone I thought you'd have her gift months in advance." 

Sam said with a smirk to the captain. 

"Wella€| I just have to pick it up. It was supposed to be done 
yesterday buta€ | " Steve shrugged. 

"Alright, get going, Tweety you help him then." Tony said nodding to 
Bucky as Steve left. 

"Tweety?" Sam asked with a frown. 

"Little yellow bird." Tony said waving his hands to emphasize 
flying . 

"I know who Tweedy is." Sam said as he stood, shaking his head. "Come 
on." He said to Bucky who stood as well before following Sam from the 
room . 


"Alright, that just leavesa€ | " Tony looked around the room to find 



everyone was gone. "Ah." He nodded to himself. 


-k k j k k 

Y/N had just gotten out of the shower when she heard a knock on her 
door . 

"Who is it?" she asked. 

"It's me and Wanda!" Natasha called through the door. 

"Just a second!" Y/N called as she secured her towel around herself. 
She opened the door slightly. "I just got out of the shower." She 
said . 

"We can see that." Wanda said with an amused smile. 

"Happy birthday, sweetheart." Natasha said holding out a large flat 
box to her. 

"I picked out the shoes." Wanda said holding out a shoe box. 

"You guys." Y/N said with a smile. "Thank you so much." 

"Of course, now let us in so we can help you get dressed." Natasha 
said . 

a€ | 

"Oh Y/N, you look beautiful." Wanda said with a smile. Y/N had a huge 
smile on her face as she turned in the dress and heels they got 
her . 

"Thank you so much." She said to the two. Natasha came up and hugged 
her before kissing her cheek. 

"Every girl deserves to feel beautiful on her birthday." She 
said . 

"Though, you are beautiful every day." Wanda said as she hugged Y/N 
and kissed her other cheek. 

"Let's go get some breakfast and show off your new dress to the 
guys." Natasha said with a grin. 

k k k 


><p>"The girls will be here any minute; Speedy, hurry up would you?" 
Clint turned to Pietro who was putting up a birthday banner. He 
stopped and turned to Clint as if to say 

<em>what<em>-did-you- just-tell-me-to-do? But Clint had already turned 
from him. Pietro cleared his throat and when Clint turned back all 
the decorations were all put up and Pietro was standing there with a 
huge smirk. Clint rolled his eyes as he shook his head. 

"Alright, decorations, food, cake, present sa€ | Where is Steve?" Tony 
asked loudly with a frown as he looked around the room. He turned to 
Bucky who shrugged. 

"The girls are on their way now, sir." F . R . I . D . A . Y . S . ' s voice came 



from a speaker. "Roger's just entered the building." 


"Great, he's gunna be late." Tony said shaking his head. "Alright, 
everybody hide, Friday get the windows and lights." The lights dimmed 
and the windows darkened to block out the sunlight. Everyone hid 
either behind the bar or behind the couch. After a few moments they 
heard the elevator ding then the three girls coming down the 
hall. 

"Why are all the lights off?" Y/N asked as they got to the end of the 
hall. The lights came on and everyone popped out. 

"HAPPY BIRTHDAY!" Everyone shouted. Y/N couldn't help the giant smile 
on her face when she saw everyone. 

"Thank you guys." She said. 

"Happy birthday, kid." Tony said. Y/N went up to him and threw her 
arms around him in a hug. "Whoa, alright, I got the first hug." He 
said with a grin as he hugged her back. 

"Actual we did." Natasha said as she and Wanda smirked. Tony rolled 
his eyes. 

"The surprise was my idea." Tony said to quietly to Y/N. 

"Thank you Tony." She said. 

"No problem, peanut." Tony said with a grin. 

"I'm only a few inches shorter than you!" she whined. 

"And almost eye level in those heels." He noted. Y/N swatted his 
shoulder playfully. He rubbed it mocking with a smile. Suddenly 
Pietro was in front of them with a small wrapped present that looked 
to be either a movie or a game. 

"Open my gift first." He said with a grin. 

"Don't you have something to say first?" Wanda asked. 

"You look beautiful." Pietro said with a wink. Wanda sighed and put a 
hand over her face. Pietro chuckled. "Happy birthday, Princesa. " He 
said with a smile as he handed her his present. 

"Thanks Piet." Y/N said before giving him a kiss on the cheek. 

"I didn't get a kiss on the cheek." Tony said with a pout. 

"I'm sorry; I guess I'm too short to reach." Y/N said with a shrug 
and a sweet smile that made everyone laugh. 

"Very funny; I take it back, you're not short." Tony said with a 
smile. He went to ruffle her hair when his hand was stopped suddenly 
above her head. Everyone looked to Wanda. 

"Do not touch the hair." She said. 

"You did a wonderful job, I won't touch." Tony said. "Lemme go." 

Wanda lowered her hand and Tony was able to lower his. 



"Wait, where's Steve?" Y/N asked with a frown when she noticed the 
captain was missing. Just then everyone heard the elevator down the 
hall ding again and someone running. Everyone turned to see Steve run 
into the room with a small bag in his hand. 

"Sorry I'm late." He said with a sheepish smile. "Happy Birthday, 
Y/N." he said as he turned to her. 

"Thank you." She said with a big smile. 

"Alright, presents." Pietro said as he clapped his hands. 

"Like a child." Clint muttered. 

"What was that?" Pietro asked with a frown as he turned to 
him. 

"Okay presents!" Y/N said quickly to avoid the two starting up their 
normal banter. Everyone moved to and around the couch and Y/N sat 
down in the middle as everyone picked up the present they'd gotten 
her. "Mine first." Pietro repeated as he sat beside her. 

"She knows, Piet." Wanda said as she shook her head with a smile. He 
grinned and bounced in his seat as Y/N ripped off the wrapping 
paper . 

"Need for Speed." Y/N said as she looked at the cover of the 
game . 

"Well it's the only way you could ever hope beat me in a race." He 
said with a grin. Y/N gave him a playful shove and he laughed. 

"My gift next." Tony said holding out a box. Y/N opened it and looked 
at him. 

"Tony, I told you I didn't need a new phone." She said with a 
smile . 

"Your old one has cracks in it. If you're not gunna use it then think 
of it as a back up." Tony said with a shrug. "Besides it can hold a 
lot more songs than your old one." 

"Thanks Tony." Y/N said with a smile. Thor handed her a box and she 
opened it to find a copy of F/B. "Thor." She said with a smile. 

"You said you lost your copy." He said with a smile. Y/N got up and 
gave him a quick hug. 

"Thank you so much." Y/N said before she sat back down and put the 
book with the other presents. 

"When are we going to have cake?" Pietro asked. 

"Like you need more sugar." Clint muttered. Pietro frowned at 
him . 


"We can have some while I open the rest of the presents." Y/N said 
with a smile. 



"YES!" Pietro sped off to the cake that was on the bar 
counter . 


"Hey! We have to sing happy birthday first." Sam shouted after him. 
Pietro sighed and grabbed the lighter; he lit the candles before 
bringing the cake over. He put it down on the table in front of 
Y/N. 

"You can have the first piece, Piet." She said as he sat back down 
next to her. He smiled at her. 

"Nonsense, you are the birthday girl, sestra. " 
a€ | 

Everyone sang Happy Birthday to Y/N, she cut the cake and made sure 
everyone got a piece before she continued opening presents. She got a 
t-shirt of her favorite band from Sam and their newest album a€" that 
she didn't have a€" from Rhodes. Bruce got her a cute owl mug that 
came with its own spoon and a spoon holder in the handle. Vision 
didn't know what to get her and thought she wouldn't like the 
keychain of her favorite cartoon character on it but she loved it. 
Bucky was also nervous about Y/N not liking the small stuffed bear he 
got her but she surprised him with a hug and a kiss on the 
cheek . 

"Alright cap, you're last." Natasha said. 

"Hope it was worth being late for." Tony muttered. Steve stood and 
held out the bag he brought to Y/N with a smile. 

"I hope you like it." He said. Y/N smiled. 

"I'm sure I'll love it." She said as she reached into the bag. Her 
mouth fell open as she held the dark brown wooden jewelry box with 
her name carved onto the lid. "Steve, it's beautiful." She said as 
she looked up at him. 

"Open it." Steve said with a growing smile. Y/N tilted her had but 
opened the box and gasped as F/T started playing. 

"Steve." She reached inside and picked up the heart-shaped locket 
that was inside. She looked up at him and he nodded. She put the box 
beside her on the couch and opened the locket. A small piece of paper 
fell out onto her lap. She smiled as she glanced at Steve, who was 
biting his lip, before she opened it. 

_Be my best girl? 3_ 

Y/N felt her heart flutter as she got up and threw her arms around 
him in a hug. He hugged her back with a chuckle. 

"Is that a yes?" he asked as she pulled back and looked up at 
him . 

"Of course." She said. Steve smiled as he brushed her hair behind her 
ear before he leaned down to kiss her. Everyone started clapping and 
a few cheered. The two pulled away and blushed at the cat calls from 
Pietro and Natasha. Steve took the necklace from Y/N before putting 
it on her. She reached up to touch the heart before she looked up at 



him with a smile. He smiled down at her before taking her into his 
arms again and giving her a kiss on the forehead. 

"Happy Birthday, Y/N." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Translat ions : <strong> 
**Princesa a€" Princess** 

**Sestra a€" Sister** 


10. Alive (BuckyXReader ) (NSFW) 

**Plot: Without her he feels as good as dead. She makes him feel 
alive and that life is worth living. (Because Bucky needs so much 
love) ** 

**Warnings: SMUT, unprotected sex (wear condoms people!), it's not 

angsty but it's gunna pull at your heartstrings a lil 

bit.** 

**Words: 1,283** 

**Whenever I think of Bucky I think of the wounded puppy look and my 
heart breaks. He needs love and comfort and protection. (There's 
kinda a huge paragraph so sorry about that but enjoy!)** 

**Another big thank you to everyone who reviews!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>When YN opened her door at 10pm the last thing she expected was 
for Bucky to grab her face in his hands and kiss her. 

"Mm!?" She pushed him off and stared up at him with a hand over her 
mouth. "The hell was that?" She breathed out. Bucky looked like a 
wounded puppy. He looked down at the ground. 

"I... Whenever you're around... I don't feel so dead inside. I don't 
feel like the Winter Soldier or James Buchanan Barnes... I feel.. 
Right. Whenever I see you I forget everything else and ... there ' s just 
us..." Y/N still had her hand over her mouth but this time to muffle 
her gasp. 


"B-Bucky . . . 


"Y/N... I want to feel alive. I want you." He said. Y/N felt her face 
flush and blinked. Bucky bit his bottom lip and took a step back. 

"I'm sorry... I shouldn't have..." He swallowed. "I..." He turned to 
leave but Y/N grabbed his hand. He looked from their hands to her 
face. She walked up to him and went on her toes to kiss him. His arms 
went around her to pull her against him. His eyes welled up with 
tears as he felt warmth and tingles spread throughout his chest. One 
of his tears landed on her cheek making her open her eyes as she 
pulled away. 


"Oh Bucky." She said as she wiped away his tears with her 



thumb . 


"You make this life worth living." He whispered before kissing her 
again. She let her eyes close as she put her arms around him. He 
lifted her up, going into the room (closing the door behind him) and 
lying her down on her bed. He moved on top of her only to wrap his 
arms around her tightly and turn them into their sides. He buried his 
face against her neck, his hot breath sending shivers down Y/N's 
spine. "Y/N... I think I'm in love with you." He pulled back to look 
at her flushed face as he caressed her cheek, looking her in the 
eyes. "When I think about you my heart races and my head whirls, I 
see you and everything else around me is gone, when you look at me I 
feel like I can't breath... I feel like I'm dying but I love it." His 
eyes welled up with more tears and Y/N kissed them as they rolled 
down his face. 

"I-I never knew you felt that way about me." She said. 

"Since I first met you." He admitted. "Y/N... I... I know I have no 
right to ask this... I don't deserve it but..." He bit his bottom lip 
as he hesitated. 

"What is it?" Y/N asked as she stroked his hair. He took a breath and 
closed his eyes. 

"Can I make love to you?" He asked in a whisper. Y/N's eyes widened 
and her heart fluttered in her chest so face she thought it would fly 
right out. She was apparently quiet for too long. "I'm sorry-!" Bucky 
sat up to leave. 

"Wait!" Y/N stopped him by grabbing his arm. He turned to her and 
their noses were an inch apart. She looked into his eyes as he slowly 
met hers. "Yes." She whispered. Bucky ' s heart fluttered as his eyes 
widened. He tilted his head and kissed her deeply, slowly laying her 
back down on the bed and climbing on top of her. Y/N's hands held his 
face as their tongues mingled. He slid his hands down to hold her 
hips. His fingers took hold of the bottom of her PJ shirt to pull it 
over her head a moment later. He held in a groan as his fingers 
brushed against her skin. Y/N was starting to get light headed so 
Bucky started to kiss down her neck. He let out a soft moan into her 
skin as his hands found her breasts. She gasped and arched her back 
slightly as he began kneading them gently. He pulled off his own 
shirt quickly as Y/N undid his pants. His hands found their way back 
to her hips as his lips made their way to her breasts. He squeezed 
her hips gently before he started to pull down her pants and panties. 
His fingers ran along her bare thighs as he sucked on a nipple 
gently, swirling his tongue every so often. "Bucky." Y/N gasped. He 
reached a hand between her legs and she squeaked as he ran a finger 
along her wet slit. She let out a moan as he rubbed her clit in 
circles with his thumb while sliding a finger into her. "Bucky..." 

She sighed out as she pushed herself against his hand. He kissed up 
her chest and neck to her lips before adding another finger. "Ahh 
Buck..." His fingers picked up the pace as he couldn't help but hold 
himself through his jeans. He groaned as Y/N looked up at him. She 
was biting her bottom lip and her face was flushed red. He pulled 
down his jeans and boxers and let out a sigh of relief as his length 
sprang free. He jerked his hand up and down it a few times. "Bucky 
please." His heart skipped a beat as she opened her legs for him. He 
pulled his fingers out and positioned the head against her slit. He 
bit his lip as he rubbed his top against her. She threw her head back 



as she panted. He leaned over her and put his forehead to 
hers . 


"Y/N, I love you so much." 

"I love you too, Bucky." She said. His eyes lit up and he captured 
her lips as he pushed himself in to the hilt. They both cried out 
into each other's mouths. 

"Oh, you feel so fucking perfect." He groaned. "Can I move?" He 
asked . 

"Yes yes please yes!" Y/N cried as she wrapped her arms around his 
neck. Bucky smiled and started to roll his hips slowly. He buried his 
face into her neck and let out a low groan. He bit his lip as he 
squeezed her hips. Hearing her whimpers and gasps of pleasure made 
him buck his hips hard. The squeak she made had him smiling so he did 
it again and again and again. Soon his hips were moving like a 
piston. He threw his head back and let out a choked groan. 

"Oh f u-uck ! " He looked down at her; her head was thrown back, eyes 
closed, mouth open as she moaned loudly. He grunted leaned down to 
kiss her. She moaned into his mouth as his hips drove deeper. His 
thrusts grew shorter as he just wanted to be as close to her as 
possible . 

"Bucky I-I'm gunna-" Y/N gasped. 

"Cum for me." He said into her ear. "Just let go. Come on, baby." He 
gasped; his breath hitched as her walls clamped down on him tightly 
and her warmth coated him. "Oh Y/N..." He groaned. He felt his 
release coming as bit his lip as he gave a few last deep thrusts. He 
stopped as far in as he could go and spilled into her, his body 
shaking. She let out a hum. He looked down at her as she looked up at 
him panting hard. He stayed inside her as he leaned down to kiss her 
deeply. He slowly pulled out with a groan into her mouth before he 
fell off to the side next to her. He pulled her into his arms and 
kissed the side of her head. "So... will you be my girl?" Y/N turned 
her head and kissed him. 

"You don't even have to ask." She said. His eyes welled up once more 
with tears and he kissed her, pouring all his love into it. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong> Bucky deserves all the love. ALL OF IT! T_T (You can 
tell who my favorite is right ?) <strong> 


11. Bubbles (Bruce x reader) 

**Pairing: Bruce/Reader** 

**Warnings: Nudity but nothing described. ** 

**Words: 877** 

**A/N: To go with the imagine: Imagine taking calming baths with 
Bruce . * * 



**F/S a€" Favorite scent C/S a€" Calming song** 


**So I have a few really short Imagine drabbles that I wanna post on 
here as well but I wanna post them all as one post so I'm waiting 
until I write a few more short ones. (I have two Wanda and one Pietro 
so far) * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Tony and Bruce were in the lab; Tony was messing with something 
on a table, a few sparks coming from it every now and then, and Bruce 
was writing something down in a notebook on the other side of the 
room. The door opened and Tony glanced up to see YN enter. Tony 
looked over at Bruce who hadn't heard the door open. 

"Banner." Tony said. Bruce waved a hand as he was concentrating on 
writing. Y/N paused and pointed to the door as if to ask if she 
should come back later but Tony shook his head with a frown. 
"Ban-ner." He repeated in sing-song. 

"Give me a second, Tony." Bruce said emphasizing each word slowly as 
he kept writing. Y/N motioned that she was just going to come back 
but Tony shook his head as well as his hand. Bruce finished writing 
and turned to Tony. "Alright, what?" 

"Girlfriend." Tony said as he pointed to her. Bruce's eyebrows shot 
up and he turned the opposite way to see her. 

"Y/N." he said as he took off his glasses. She smiled at him. He 
frowned as he wracked his brain for a reason for her to be there. "I 
forgot something...?" Y/N shook her head with a soft chuckle. 

"No you didn't forget anything." She said. 

"Oh." He let out a sigh of relief. "What's up?" he asked as she 
walked up to him. She put her hands on his shoulders and he leaned 
his head back as she leaned down to peck his lips. 

"WellaCi" she began in a quiet voice. "I was going to take a bath and 
I was wondering if you wanted to join me." she said quietly with a 
smile . 

"Oh." He said. Y/N chuckled. 

"Is that an 'oh yes' or an 'oh no'?" 

"Yes, definitely yes." Bruce said giving her a small smile. He turned 
to look at Tony who waved his hand. 

"Go." He said as he got back to work. Bruce stood and took off his 
lab coat before putting it over his chair. He turned to Y/N who took 
his hand and began to lead him from the room. "Use protection!" Tony 
called after them. "Last thing we need is mini hulks smashing 
around." He muttered. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"So how do you feel about FS?" Y/N asked as she held up a 
candle . 



"Sure." Bruce said with a nod. Y/N smiled and lit the candle before 
putting it down by the full bath tub. She grabbed something from 
under the sink. 


"Are you for or against bubbles?" she asked with a grin. 

"Uh, it's up to you." Bruce said with a shrug then laughed as Y/N 
began pouring the bubbles liquid into the bath. She put her arm in 
and mixed it into the water before taking her arm out and shaking 
it . 


"Music?" Y/N asked as she held up her iPod. Bruce nodded and Y/N 
plugging the iPod into some mini speakers and put it on the counter. 
C/S started playing and she pulled off her shirt. She turned to Bruce 
as she reached behind herself to take off her bra. "Well, are you 
going to bathe in your clothes?" she asked with a smile as she caught 
him staring. 

"Oh." Bruce jumped and started to undress with a sheepish chuckle. 

Y/N got into the tub first and Bruce turned off the lights before 
getting in behind her. She leaned back against him and he wrapped his 
arms around her. He kissed the back of her head and she leaned her 
head back against his shoulder and turned her head to kiss him. She 
hummed happily as she put her face against his neck. He chuckled as 
he closed his eyes, leaning his head on hers. 

"I love you." Y/N said as she interlaced their fingers together. 

Bruce pulled her closer and kissed her temple. 

"I love you too, Y/N." he said. Y/N sat up making him frown but he 
soon laughed as he watched her put some bubbles onto her face and 
give herself a bubble beard. "You dork." Y/N grinned and grabbed a 
handful of bubbles. Bruce put his hands up. "What are you gunna do 
with those?" Y/N giggled before she blew the bubbles at him. He 
flinched with a laugh. "Hey!" he scooped some bubbles into his hands 
and blew them at her. She squeaked tried to swat at them with her 
hands. One of the bubbles floated in the air and as she kneeled in 
the tub to reach it Bruce grabbed her around her waist and pulled her 
back into him. 

"Whoa!" Y/N laughed as she looked at him. "You could've spilt the 
water all over the floor." She said with a smile. 

"I don't care." Bruce said before he pecked her lips. "I wanna hold 
you." Y/N grinned and leaned into him, putting her head on his chest 
and her arms around him. 

"Then hold me." she said. Bruce chuckled as he traced designs on her 
back, resting his head on top of hers. It was times like this where 
he could forget everything else but her. There was no other guy; he 
wasn't angry. Nothing existed outside that room and there was nothing 
more important than _her_. 


12. 4 Short Imagines (2Wanda2Pietro) 

**This "Chapter" is a few of the imagines on my tumblr blog that were 
too short to be their own chapter. I was going to wait until I wrote 
5 but I figured 4 was enough.** 



><p><strong>Imagine Pietro kissing you every time you put on 
chapsticklip balm. ** 

Y/N had just applied her f/f chapstick when she felt a breeze go by 
as well as quick pressure to her lips. She blinked in surprise as 
Pietro stopped a few feet away from her and licked his lips. 

"Hmma€| I like it but I think you'd taste sweet either way." He said 
as he smirked at her. 

"I'm not trying to taste sweet." Y/N said as she ignored the colour 
rising to her cheeks. 

"Then why do you put it on?" Pietro asked as he tilted his 
head . 

"Cause my lips are dry and chapped." 

"I could always help you with that." He said before he licked his 
lips again with a wink. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Imagine : Wanda helping you with your headachesmigraines . 
* * 


Wanda frowned as she saw Y/N lying on the couch, covering their ears 
with their head against a pillow. 


"Another headache?" Wanda asked softly. Y/N nodded against the 
pillow. Wanda sat beside them and gently stroked their head. Her eyes 
lit up and red wisps came from her fingertips to Y/N's head. They 
turned to look up at her. 


"I love you." They said as they hugged her, their face against her 
stomach. Wanda smiled as she continued to stroke their head with one 
hand and rub their back with the other. 


* * 


* 


><p><strong>Imagine : Wanda always know what to get you for your 
birthdayholidays/etc . ** 

Y/N looked into the bag Wanda had just given them. They turned to her 
with a smile. 

"Oh Wanda how ever did you know?" They asked, their voice dripping 
with sarcasm. Wanda grinned. 

"Oh I just took a wild guess." she said with a shrug. The two laughed 
and Y/N pulled her in for a hug. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strongXspan>Imagine : Pietro teaching you to speak 
Sokovian . <span>* * 

**(I use Slovenian in place of 'Sokovian')** 



"Alright, " Pietro said as he wrote something down on a piece of 
paper. "Now read this sentence aloud." he said before sliding the 
paper across the table to Y/N. She took it and turned it 
around . 

"Okay." She looked at it for a moment before slowly reading it aloud 
"Ste zelo lep in da te ljubim." She said before looking up to see 
Pietro grinning smugly. "What did I just say?" she asked with a 
semi-nervous smile. 

"Vi ste zelo lepa in da te ljubim." He said. 

"What?" Y/N asked before grabbing her phone to enter the words into 
Google Translate. Her face flushed and she looked at Pietro to see 
him wink. 

* *Translat ions : ** 

**Ste zelo lep in da te ljubim. a€" You are very handsome and I love 
you . ** 

**Vi ste zelo lepa in da te ljubim. a€" You are very beautiful and I 
love you . * * 


13. Steve&Bucky watchin scary movies W you 
**Imagine: Steve and Bucky watching scary movies with you** 

**Words: 393** 

* *BleckBlah5 95 6 : That's totally okay A _ A I love getting reviews even 
if they repeat. It shows how you feel about it and it lets me know 
how I ' m doing . 

><strong> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Steve and Bucky were walking down a hallway when they heard a 
muffled scream come from one of the rooms . <p> 

"Y/N?!" Bucky ran down the hall, Steve following close behind, and 
burst into her room. The room was pitch-black but they could hear he 
whimpering . 

"Y/N?" Steve asked. Bucky flicked on the lights and the person under 
the covers on the bed jumped. Y/N pushed the covers off, pressed 
something on her laptop that was in front of her as she pulled out 
her ear buds, then looked at him as she held a pillow to 
herself . 

"Hey guys." She said. 

"Ia€| we heard you scream." Bucky said with a frown as Steve let out 
a breath with a hand to his chest. 

"Oh I'm watching a scary movie." She said with a sheepish smile. "I 
screamed into the pillow so it wouldn't be so loud; sorry." 



"We were just worried you were hurt or something." Steve said as he 
rubbed the back of his neck. "Whacha watching?" 

"Oh S/M." she said. "Have you guys seen it?" They shook their heads. 
"You wanna watch it with me?" Bucky started to smirk. 

"Too scary for you?" he asked. Y/N pouted cutely making the two 
chuckle . 

"Scoot over." Steve said as the two walked in. 

"Get the lights, please." Y/N said. 

"Wouldn't it be less scary with the lights on?" Steve asked as he 
tilted his head to the side. 

"That's the point. It's supposed to be dark and scary." Y/N said with 
a smile. 

"You heard her, Steve, lights off." Bucky said as got comfortable on 
one side of Y/N. She unplugged her earbuds from the laptop and pulled 
the blanket over him. Steve turned the lights off and closed the door 
before joining the two, sitting on Y/N's other side. She pulled the 
blankets onto him as well and fixed the pillows behind them so they 
could sit comfortably. 

"You don't have to start the movie over." Steve said when he saw Y/N 
rewind to the beginning. 

"Well you guys missed the start of it." 

"That's okay. You'll have to watch it again." Steve said with a small 
frown . 

"Well, now I have you two to protect me." she said with a smile. 

Steve smiled and put an arm around her as Bucky took her hand in his, 
giving it a light squeeze. 


14. Waking up next to him (4 choices) 

**Imagine: waking up in the morning beside * * * *_him_* * * * . * * 

**So I did as many as I could think of since it's a bit hard after a 
while to come up with a new way to write the same scene essentially. 
Originally I was just going to write this as a Bucky thing so that's 
why his is a bit longer.** 

* *Sagitarscorpionl : Thank you for the review I hope you like this 

one too** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><strong>Steve : <strong> 

Y/N slowly opened her eyes to see Steve, lying beside her, 
smiling . 

"Hey, beautiful." He said brushing the hair out of her face. 



"Hey." Y/N said as she smiled back. 

"You're so beautiful in the morning." He said. Y/N chuckled. 

"You said that already." 

"Did I?" He asked with a smile before pecking her lips. With their 
noses just barely touching he looked into her eyes. "Have I told you 
how beautiful you are lately?" Y/N giggled and kissed him. He smiled 
into the kiss and moved so his upper half was over hers, using his 
arm to keep himself up as they kissed. He pulled away and smiled down 
at her. She reached up to run her fingers through his hair as he put 
his forehead against hers. "You're so-mm." Y/N cut him off by kissing 
him and he laughed as he pulled away. "I wasn't going to say-" she 
kissed him again. "Y/N." He said with a laugh. 

"I'm sorry, you're just so handsome." She said. Steve laughed and 
captured her lips again. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Bucky : <strong> 

Y/N let out a hum as she felt the two arms around her tighten. One 
was warm and the other a bit colder but both belonged to the naked, 
former winter soldier that was behind her. She heard him inhale 
through his nose sharply as he was starting to wake up. He pulled her 
bare back against his chest and hummed as he nuzzled his face against 
her hair. He kissed her neck a few times up to her ear. 

"Morning, gorgeous." He said, his voice still a bit gravelly having 
just woken up. He placed a few more kisses on her neck before she 
turned to face him. She smiled at him as he kissed her 
nose . 

"Morning, handsome." She said. He grinned and pulled her even closer, 
burying his face against her neck. She giggled as he nibbled at her 
neck. "James." She laughed. He pulled back and smiled at her as he 
put his forehead against hers. 

"You know how much I love you?" He asked. Y/N tried to hold back a 
smile . 

"How much?" She asked. Bucky tilted his head and surprised her with a 
sudden deep kiss. When he pulled away he kept his eyes closed and put 
his forehead against hers again. 

"So much, I can't even put it into words." He said before pecking her 
lips . 

"I kinda like the way you're saying it now." Y/N said with a smile. 
Bucky grinned and kissed her again. 

"Just like?" Y/N brushed his hair out of his face before holding the 
side of it and kissing him. 

"No, love." She said before kissing his nose. "I love you, 

James . " 


"I love you too, Y/N." He said before kissing her again. 



><p><strong>Tony : <strong> 


Y/N woke laying on her stomach with an arm around her back. Even 
though it was morning, the room was still dark, the windows were 
still tinted enough to block out the sun. Y/N opened her eyes before 
lifting her head and looking at Tony's messed up hair. She moved to 
sit up but his arm wrapped around her more. 

"Nooo. " He whined into his pillow before he turned and pulled her to 
him. Y/N smiled as she settled in his arms. "Go back to sleep." He 
mumbled into the back of her neck. 

"It's morning . " 

"Shhh." Tony shushed as his finger landed on her lips. "Sleep." He 
mumbled as he secured his arms around her. Y/N chuckled and Tony 
hummed with a frown. 

"Sorry. Okay." She said as she closed her eyes. Tony smiled and 
kissed below her ear. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Pietro : <strong> 

Y/N woke to quick feather kisses all over her face. She couldn't help 
the smile that made its way to her face and opened her eyes to see 
Pietro grinning at her. 

"Good morning, ljubezen." He said before giving her a normal quick 
peck on the lips. 

"Morning, Piet." Y/N said. "How long have you been up?" 

"Not long." He said with a half shrug. "I was admiring your beauty 
for a while but then I just couldn't help myself." He said before 
pecking her on the lips again, then her cheeks, forehead and nose. 

Y/N giggled and reached up to stroke his head. "Ljubim te, draga." he 
said before kissing her. 

"Love you too Piet." Y/N said before kissing him. 

* *Translat ions : ** 

** ljubezen - Love** 

** Ljubim te, draga - I love you, darling.** 


15. Bringing home a cat &hiding it from Tony 

**This is one of the drabbles for one of the imagines on my blog. 
I'll be posting a shorter Steve one in a few minutes.** 

**Imagine: Bringing home a cat and hiding it from Tony.** 



><p>Tony and YN were watching a movie when they heard a noise come 
from a nearby room. 


"What was that?" Tony asked as he tilted his head. He looked at Y/N 
who raised her eyebrows. 

"I didn't hear anything." She said. Tony frowned. 

"Sounded like it came from the kitchen." Tony said. Y/N's phone 
buzzed and she looked at it to find a message from Steve. 

_sorry i was returning your movie i opened your door and he just 
bolted_ 

"Who was that?" Tony asked with a frown as Y/N got up. 

"I'll be right back." She said flashing him a smile. 

"Y/N." Tony said as he turned on the couch to watch her run from the 
room. "Y/N!" He whined. Tony huffed and crossed his arms before 
getting up and following after her. 

"Come here. No no no, not on the counter." Y/N whispered. Tony heard 
a meow just as he entered the kitchen. His eyebrows shot up as he saw 
the little black cat sitting on the kitchen counter licking its paw 
and Y/N slowly approaching it. Tony cleared his throat and Y/N turned 
to him with wide eyes. "Don't be mad." She said before biting her 
bottom lip. 

"Since when have we had cat?" Tony asked with a frown as Y/N picked 
up the cat. It meowed at her and rubbed its little face against 
hers . 

"I was gunna tell you at some point but I didn't know how you'd 
react." She said. "Please don't make me get rid of him." Tony 
blinked . 

"Why would you think that I would make you get rid of it?" he asked 
with a frown. 

"_Him_. " Y/N said. 

"Him." Tony said with a nod and a slight eye roll. "What's _his_ 
name? " 

"Steve named him Fluffy." Y/N said with a smile. 

"Steve named him?" Tony asked with a frown. 

"Yeah we found him outside together." 

"I'm not calling him Fluffy." Tony said as he walked over. He reached 
out slowly to pet the cat and the cat pushed its head against Tony's 
hand. "I'm renaming him Jarvis." Tony said with a nod. Y/N 
smiled . 

"You're gunna confuse him, Steve and I have been calling him-" 

"His name is now Jarvis." Tony said with an _and-that ' s-f inal_ tone. 



as he pet the cat's head. Y/N chuckled and nodded. 


"Alright." She said with a smile. 


Y/N and Tony were watching another movie one night; Y/N was asleep 
against Tony with his arm around her and a blanket over both of them. 
Jarvis jumped up onto the couch and meowed at Tony. 

"Shhh." Tony frowned putting his finger to his lips. The cat walked 
onto Tony's lap and laid down, curling up into a ball. Tony sighed 
and gently petted the cat's head. Jarvis started to purr and Tony 
smiled . 


16. Imagine: Borrowing Steve's clothes 

**Imagine: Borrowing Steve's clothes so often he has his own drawer 
in your dresser/wardrobe* * 

**This one's a lot shorter but I didn't wanna wait to post it like 
the other short ones. ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Hey, have you seen my-?" Steve started to ask as he walked into 
YN ' s room . 

"Second drawer." she said without looking up from the magazine she 
was reading on her bed. Steve frowned in confusion, tilting his head 
slightly, and walked over to Y/N's dresser. He pulled open the second 
drawer and his eyebrows shot up before he let out a laugh. 

"Why do you have so many of my shirts?" he asked as he looked through 
them. "My basketball shortsa€ | my-" he turned to her and she looked up 
from her magazine to smirk at him. "My boxers? _Really_?" he asked 
with a smile. 

"Well I borrow them and wash them with my own clothes and I'm just 
too lazy to bring them back to you." Y/N said with a shrug. "You 
spend half your time here anyways." Steve nodded with a 
chuckle . 

"Guess I'll have to give you a drawer in my dresser then." He 
said . 

"If you start borrowing __my_ clothes we need to have a little talk." 
Y/N said with a laugh. 

"I-I didn't mean it like that." Steve said putting a hand to his 
forehead to try and hide his flushed face. 

"Oh no, cause I have this blue dress that would look _perfect_ on 
you." Y/N said with a grin. 

"Shut up." Steve said with a laugh as she stuck her tongue out at 
him . 



17. Quietly Content (Buckyxreader drabble) 


**Pairing: Bucky x reader** 

**Warnings: none, just quick fluffy cuddles to make you 
smile** 

**Words: 250** 

**A/N: I was gunna name this just Silence but I think the new title 
sounds better.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Bucky smiled as he brushed a strand of hair out of YN ' s face as 
she lay next to him, facing him. He let his hand rest near the top of 
her head. She smiled back as she put a gentle hand to his cheek. 

Bucky closed his eyes briefly to enjoy the feeling of her touch. When 
she trailed her fingers down his face he took it in his left hand, 
gently, and brought each knuckle to his lips. He placed soft kisses 
on each one before kissing the back of her hand. Y/N's smile grew and 
she brought his metal hand to her lips to kiss. Bucky looked down 
before meeting her eyes. Her leg nudged against his and his smile 
grew into a grin as he nudged her back. His metal arm wrapped around 
her and pulled her closer to him. He kissed her forehead, letting his 
lips rest there a moment as he stroked the top of her head. When he 
pulled his head away, Y/N kissed his nose. He nuzzled his nose 
against her neck, making her giggle quietly, and then brought his 
head back so their noses were just barely brushing. She looked at him 
through her lashes and let out a dreamy sigh through her nose. He 
pecked her lips and smiled even more, if possible as she snuggled 
closer to him. They didn't need to say it aloud; the look in their 
eyes as they laid there in each other's embrace was enough. 


18. Flying High (Tony x Reader) (Requested) 

**Pairing: Tony x reader** 

**Words: 1,206** 

**Warnings: Uh none really, not even language unless you count "crap" 
as a swear/curse which I don't.** 

**Prompt/Request : A fic with either Steve, Loki or Tony. Plot: reader 
is in a relationship with them and has flying powers but since she 
doesnt know how to use them she never tells anyone ( not even her 
s/o) . She does however occasionally end up flying when she sleepwalks 
which is when she is stressed. One night her bf wakes up to find her 
gone, he searchs for her and panics when he sees her at the top of a 
building about to jump, he tries to save her. She ends up flying 
(asleep) much to his shock, ending up to u** 

**This was requested on my tumblr blog. I'm only taking requests on 
there and only for 24 hours. ** 

**So, side note, you know the part of the Avenger's Tower where it 
comes out (round where the Stark used to be) I know that's where Tony 
lands and the suit is taken off him as he walks but for this lets 
just say it's now a helipad where they park the Quin jet.** 



* *L/N a€" last name N/N a€" Nickname** 


**Hope you enjoy it. I had no idea what else to call this XD I'm 
sorry . * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>YN bit her bottom lip as she bounced her leg at the kitchen 
counter. Her hands were gripping her mug tightly as she stared out 
the large windows from across the room. 

"Friday, any word on Tony?" she asked as she looked up to address the 
program . 

"Nothing yet. Miss L/N." 

"Okaya€| let me know when you know, please." 

"Of course." 

"Thanks." Y/N muttered before taking a sip of her drink. Tony had 
been gone on a mission with the other Avengers for a few days now. 

The only reason she hadn't gone with them all was because she was 
supposed to be in bed; she had gotten hurt on the last mission and 
Tony had put her under house arrest until everyone got back. Y/N let 
out a loud sigh before she hopped off her chair, not actually hitting 
the ground. She hovered about an inch or two off the ground, with her 
injured ankle up a big higher to keep off her twisted ankle. Y/N 
looked down with a frown. "Really?" she asked herself. "Now you work? 
Not when I was trying to get downstairs?" She shook her head and 
moved herself over to the sink to quickly wash her mug, keeping a 
hand over the counter in case she needed to catch herself. Once she 
was done Y/N pushed herself so she floated over to the stairs 
slowly . 

"Miss L/N." F . R . I . D . A . Y . ' s voice said. 

"Yeah Friday?" Y/N asked as she was about to pull herself up the 
stairs using the railing. 

"Tony ' s back . " 

"What?" Y/N's eyes widened as she heard the Quinjet land outside. She 
suddenly dropped back down to the floor, wincing as she put weight on 
her ankle by mistake, and turned to see The Avengers enter. 

"What are you doing out of bed, missy?" Tony asked with a stern 
frown . 

"I was hungry." Y/N said with a shrug. 

"You shouldn't be on your feet." He said as he came over, still in 
his Iron Man suit, and scooped her up into his arms. She put her arms 
around his neck and smiled sheepishly. 

"I missed you." She said as he started to bring her up the 
stairs . 


"Don't be cute when I'm trying to be angry." He said with an almost 



pout. Once they were out of view of everyone else he pecked her 
cheek. "Missed you too, N/N." he said with a smirk. 

a€ | 

That night when Tony turned over in his bed and reached out his arm 
to pull Y/N to him, his arm hit the empty half of the bed beside him 
with a slightly bounce. Tony felt around a moment before his head 
popped up and he squinted in the darkness. 

"Babe?" he asked before clearing his throat a bit. Tony rubbed the 
sleep out of his eyes as he sat up. "Babe?" he flicked on the light 
beside the bed and looked around. "Y/N?" he asked with a frown. Tony 
threw the covers back and got up. "Friday, where is Y/N?" he asked as 

he pulled on his slippers then his robe. 

"Miss L/N is currently on the roof." The program said. 

"The roof-? What the hell is she doing on the roof?" he asked before 

he ran from the room. 

"She's sleepwalking, sir." 

"And you didn't think to wake me up?!" Tony shouted as he ran to the 
stairs . 

"She often sleepwalks when you're away, sir." 

"_I'm here _if you hadn't noticed!" he snapped before he ran outside 
to see Y/N standing on the lip of the edge of the roof. "_Babea€|_?" 
Tony asked as he slowly approached. "Y/N, come down from there." He 
said. She didn't respond but had her head down as if she was looking 
down below her. "Sweetheart, cupcake, honey buns, sugarplum." He said 
as he walked closer. Suddenly she started to fall forward and Tony's 
eyes widened as he ran forward, letting out an involuntary scream. 
"NO!" But he stopped three feet from the edge when she didn't fall. 

He frowned and blinked as Y/N floated in midair, facing down. Tony 
stood up straight and continued to frown as he crossed his arms. "I 
feel like I should've known this, why didn't I know this?" he asked 
himself as he walked over to her and gently pulled her so she was 
floating over the roof. "Y/N? Wake up sleep-a€| flying beauty." He 
said as he moved her so she was standing again. "Come on sweetheart, 
wake up." Her feet suddenly hit the ground and she fell against 
him . 

"Tony?" she asked as she lifted her head. "Why are we outside?" Y/N 
asked with a frown as she looked around. 

"You tell me. Since when can you fly?" Tony asked as he looked down 
at her. 

"W-what? I-I can't fly- are you crazy?" she put a hand to his 
forehead. Tony moved his head away from her hand. 

"You were just floating 93 stories high! I thought you jumped!" Tony 
said shouted. 

"Why would I jump?" 


"I don't know!" Tony shouted with wide eyes before he pulled her to 



him and hugged her. "You scared the crap outta me, ya know that?" he 
pulled away to hold her face. "Why didn't you tell me you can fly? Or 
that you suddenly sleepwalk when I'm away? In case you haven't 
notice, I came back." 

"I only sleepwalk when you're gone because I'm scared you're gunna 
get hurt ora€ | " Y/N looked down and Tony frowned. "I didn't tell you 
about the whole flying thing cause I'm still learning how." Tony 
lifted her chin up so she'd look at him. 

"I didn't know you felt that way. You know you can talk to me about 
anything." He brushed her hair out of her face. "We're not supposed 
to go through things like this alone." 

"I'm sorry . " 

"Don't be sorry." He said before kissing her forehead. "I could help 
you. I mean __I_ fly." 

"You fly in a suit, there's a big difference." Y/N said with a slight 
chuckle . 

"It's still flying." Tony said with an eye roll. 

"I don't need assistance to fly." 

"Shush." Tony said putting his finger to her lips before replacing it 
with his own. "Let's get back inside. Last thing we need is you 
catching a cold." Tony said as he took off his robe and draped it 
over her before scooping her up in his arms. "We'll start your flying 
lessons in the morning. Until then, stay in bed." 

"You may have to hold onto me so I won't fly away." Y/N said with a 
smile . 

"I'm not lettin' go anytime soon." Tony said with a smirk. "Hey," Y/N 
looked at him. "You make my heart soar." He said. 

"Oh boo." Y/N said with a laugh. "No flying jokes." 

"Fine fine, I'm just curious as to why you and Clint are better 
friends." He said. Y/N gave him a look. "You know cause-" 

"I get it." She said before shaking her head. "You can't make bird 
jokes about us when _Hawk_eye doesn't even fly. Just take me back to 
bed." 

"That I can do." He said as he brought he back inside. As he walked 
down the stairs he began to hum Frank Sinatra's _Come Fly With 
Me ._ 

"_Tony 


19. Imagine : Steve&Bucky taking care of you- 

Y/N moaned into her pillow. On one side of her Bucky ' s head popped up 
and he scanned the room to see what was causing her pain. On her 
other side Steve stirred, turning to face the girl who had her face 
buried in her pillow. 



"Y/N?" Steve asked. Y/N responded with another moan of pain. Bucky 
turned to her and poked her in the side gently. 

"What's wrong?" He asked with a frown. She said something muffled 
into her pillow and Bucky poked her again. She turned her head to 
him. 

"I think I'm sick." She said. Her voice was nasally and scratchy. She 
coughed but kept her mouth closed. Steve immediately put a hand to 
her forehead. 

"You're a bit warm." He said with a frown. 

"Does your head hurt at all?" Bucky asked with a frown as he stroked 
her hair. Y/N nodded. 

"My throat is sore too." She whined. 

"I'll go make you some soup." Steve said as he pulled the covers off 
himself then tucked them around her. 


"It hurts to swallow." She said with a pout. 


"I'll make you some tea with honey then." Steve said as he left the 
room. Y/N whined and reached for him but Bucky took her hand in 
his . 


"He'll be right back." He said before stroking her hair again with 
his other hand. Y/N attempted to sniff but her nose was all stuffed 
up. Bucky handed her a tissue from the box on the bedside table 
before he kissed her forehead. "Don't worry, we'll take care of you. 
He said as she wiped her nose. 


A few minutes later Steve came back with a cup of tea and a straw. 
Bucky helped Y/N sit up and Steve handed her the mug of tea. He 
kissed her temple before pulling her blanket up a bit more to cover 
her . 


"Anything we can get you?" Steve asked as he stroked her hair. 

"I don't want you guys to get sick." Y/N said with a frown. Steve 
chuckled . 

"Kind of can't get sick anymore." He said. Y/N looked to Bucky who 
nodded in agreement. "Comes with the whole super solider thing. So 
what do you need, baby?"he asked, stroking his thumb against her 
cheek gently. 

"Just stay with me?" she asked with a pout. 

"Of course." Steve said before kissing the top of her head. "We're 
not going anywhere." Bucky put an arm around her and kissed her other 
temple . 


20. 2 Short Imagines ( lPietrolSteve) 

**Imagine: Being able to teleport and always beating Pietro 
races . * * 


m 



**Pairing: Pietro x reader** 


"You cheated!" Pietro said with a frown as Y/N appeared ahead of him 
at the finish line, aka the kitchen. She looked at her nails with a 
bored expression as if she'd been waiting for a long time. Pietro 
crossed his arms before speeding over to stand in front of 
her . 

"Hey, if you get to use your abilities I get to use mine." She said 
with a smirk and a shrug. Pietro continued to frown. 

"Not fair." He said. "I actual have to travel the distance, you get 
to just _pop_ around." He said with big hand gestures. 

"You're just upset that someone can finally beat you. You're not the 
fastest anymore." 

"You cheated." Y/N smirked and pecked his cheek before teleporting 
upstairs and leaning over the railing to look down at him. He looked 
up at her as she winked at him. 

"Catch me if you can, speedy." She said before teleporting away. He 
smirked and sped after her. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Imagine Steve getting turned on whenever you call him 
Captain<strong> 

**Pairing: Steve x reader** 

"Hey there. Captain." Y/N said as she sat down on the couch beside 
him. "Whacha readin?" she asked looking at the book he was 
holding . 

"Uha€ | " Steve glanced at her as he tried to ignore the colour that 
came to his cheeks. 

"You alright there. Captain? Lookin' a little red." Y/N said as she 
leaned forward to look at his face. Steve bit the inside of his lip 
as he crossed his legs. "Cap-tain?" Y/N asked in sing-song. Steve put 
a fist against his mouth as he let out a slow breath before he 
cleared his throat. Suddenly it clicked and Y/N smirked. "Everything 
okay?" Y/N asked, tilting her head as she put a hand on his thigh. 
"_Captain_?" Steve swallowed and met her eyes. Y/N felt her own face 
flush and her heart flutter when she saw the look in his eyes. 


21. Captain (Steve x Reader) (NSFW) 

**Pairing: Steve x Reader** 

**Plot: Continuation of the Imagine: Steve getting turned on whenever 
you call him Captain ** 

**Words : 1,118** 


**Warnings: SMUT** 



**A/N: So I decided to write more to this but I made this its own 
post since it's NSFW** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Hey there. Captain." YN said as she sat down on the couch beside 
him. "Whacha readin?" she asked looking at the book he was 
holding . 

"Uha€ i " Steve glanced at her as he tried to ignore the colour that 
came to his cheeks. 

"You alright there. Captain? Lookin' a little red." Y/N said as she 
leaned forward to look at his face. Steve bit the inside of his lip 
as he crossed his legs. "Cap-tain?" Y/N asked in sing-song. Steve put 
a fist against his mouth as he let out a slow breath before he 
cleared his throat. Suddenly it clicked and Y/N smirked. "Everything 
okay?" Y/N asked, tilting her head as she put a hand on his thigh. 
"_Captain_?" Steve swallowed and met her eyes. Y/N felt her own face 
flush and her heart flutter when she saw the look in his eyes. Steve 
put his book down beside him as he kept his eyes locked onto hers. He 
uncrossed his legs and Y/N's eyes flicked down to see the bulge in 
his jeans. 

"Y/N." he said. She bit her bottom lip as she met his eyes again. He 
hand came up to cup her face and she let her eyes close as he kissed 
her. His hand moved down to hold her wrist as his other arm wrapped 
around her waist. She let out a squeak into his mouth as he pulled 
her onto his lap so she was straddling him. She looked down at him as 
his hand returned to her face. Y/N swallowed as she could feel him 
against her through his jeans. She brought her face down to kiss him 
again as his hands gripped her upper thighs. Y/N hands held his face, 
her fingers going into his hair as he deepened the kiss. Steve bit 
her lip as he lifted his pelvis into her. She gasped into his mouth 
as she felt him grow harder. Y/N pulled away slightly. 

"Steve-" she said. He gave her thighs a squeeze and gently bit her 
neck before kissing up to her ear. 

"Call me Captain." He said huskily before gently biting her 
earlobe . 

"Captain," she said with her lips by his ear. "Don't you think we 
should go somewhere more... private?" Steve pecked her lips before he 
stood, holding her up by her thighs. Y/N's legs wrapped around his 
waist as her arms went around his neck. 

"Your room or mine?" he asked with a grin as he put his forehead 
against hers . 

"Whatever ' s closer. Captain." She said before kissing him. He groaned 
into her mouth as quietly as he could as his hands slid up her legs 
to hold her up by her ass. 


Steve entered his room, practically slamming the door shut as he 
pushed Y/N up against it. He started to grind himself against her as 
he kissed and nipped at her neck. 



"Captain Rogers..." Y/N gasped into his ear. Steve's heart fluttered 
and he couldn't hold back a low groan. He bucked his hips against her 
making her gasp . 

"Y/N... I need you." He grunted. 

"Then take me." She said. Steve brought her away from the wall and 
practically dropped her onto his bed. He quickly took off his shirt 
and pants before climbing on top of her to help her take off her 
shirt. She arched her back as he kissed her neck. His hands slid 
around her to unhook her bra. When he couldn't get it off after the 
fourth try Y/N reached behind her to take it off. Steve's hands 
cupped her breasts as he kissed her deeply. His hands kneaded her 
breasts causing her to moan into his mouth. He smirked into their 
kiss. His hands felt up her sides to pull down her pants and panties 
as her hands slid down his chest. One of her hands slipped into his 
boxers and wrapped around his length. She held him tightly before she 
jerked her hand up and down a few times. Steve groaned and bucked 
into her hand. 

"Hang on." He gasped, trying to catch his breath. He took off his 
boxers before reaching over to his bedside table and opening a 
drawer. He opened a condom before rolling it on. Steve spread her 
legs and hand his tip against her entrance when he stopped. 

"Y/N?" 

"Yes, Captain?" She asked. He smirked. 

"Ride me?" He asked. Y/N's face flushed but she nodded. 

"Yes, sir." Steve rolled off of her to lie beside her and Y/N moved 
to straddle him. He helped her position himself below her before 
putting his hands on her thighs and guiding her down. Steve let out a 
loud, long groan as he filled her completely. He looked up at her as 
she bit her bottom lip, her eyes closed and head back slightly. Steve 
bucked his hips up making her squeak as she bounced slightly. He 
chuckled as he smirked up at her and she gave him a playful glare. 

She started to grind her hips back and forth slowly and wiped the 
smirk off his face. His mouth fell open and his eyes closed. 

"Ugh. Y/N..." He grunted as she started to ride him slowly. His hands 
gripped her hips as his own bucked up as she came down. He wrapped an 
arm around her and pulled her down so he could kiss her. Their chests 
were pressed tightly against each other and she had to brace herself 
with her arms on his upper arms her hands gripping his shoulders. His 
arms wrapped around her tightly as he bucked his hips up into her at 
a faster pace, their lips locked and tongues mingling. He ended up 
rolling them over so he could pump into her at a faster pace. 

"Ste- Captain!" She cried. Steve groaned as he buried his face 
against her neck as he drove deeper. Her nails scratched down his 
back as he kissed and nipped at her neck. 

"I'm close." He gasped against her skin as his thrusts started to 
lose their rhythm and become more erratic. 

"M-Me too." Y/N gasped. He reached between them and rubbed Y/N's clit 
with his thumb. She arched her back into him. 


"Come on, Y/N, just let go. 


He said against her ear. 


"Cum for me. 



He pulled his head back to kiss her as he felt her hit her climax. 
She threw her head back and Steve kissed down her neck. 


"Captain!" She cried, pushing him over the edge. He slowed his 
thrusts before stopping completely, holding himself over her as they 
tried to catch their breath. He smiled down at her before kissing 
her. When he pulled away she smiled up at him. "Well, now that I know 
this'll happen. I'll have to call you _Captain_ more often." Steve 
pecked her lips. 

"I have no objections to that." He said with a smirk before he pecked 
her lips again. "I don't know about you but I think I'm going to take 
a quick shower. Wanna join me?" 

"Of course. Captain, but make it a long shower." She said with a 
wink. Steve laughed as he nodded. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I kinda wrote half of this half asleep yesterday and 
finished it today and I'm currently sick so I don't have the energy 
to reread it 5 times like normal to look for mistakes. If I see any 
later I'll fix them. <strong> 


22. Late Night TV (Bucky x reader) 

**Pairing: Bucky x Reader** 

**Plot: Reader has insomnia and finds Bucky watching TV very early in 
the morning . * * 

**Warning: language** 

**Words: 1,448** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was around one-thirty in the morning, everyone else in the 
tower had gone to bed but YN ' s insomnia, as well as her grumbling 
stomach, kept her awake. She'd been working all night and had skipped 
dinner. Y/N headed down to the kitchen. When she walked in she could 
hear the TV going in the other room. She peeked into the room and saw 
Bucky sitting on the couch watching _Wheel of Fortune, _of all 
things. The couch was facing away from the doorway but, sensing 
someone watching him, Bucky turned to see her. He looked like a deer 
in headlights, slowly letting himself relax as he realized it was 
just her and that he was safe. 

"Can't sleep either?" Y/N asked. Bucky shook his head silently as he 
watched her. "Mind if I join you?" she asked before giving him a 
gentle smile. Bucky never talked to anyone but Steve and avoided the 
rest of the tower's inhabitants whenever possible. This was actually 
only the fourth time she'd seen him in the month he'd been there. 
Bucky glanced at the TV before looking at her and nodding. "I'm just 
gunna grab a snackaC | you want anything?" Bucky, again, shook his 
head silently. He watched her leave the doorway and heard her open 
the fridge then a cabinet before she came back. She stopped when she 
realized he was still watching the doorway. Y/N gave him a smile 
before heading over; she had a glass of milk and a package of 



chocolate chip cookies. Bucky watched her as she sat down at the 
other end of the couch; she put her legs half under her and put the 
cookies beside her. He looked her over, and his first thought was 
that she must be cold in her boy-shorts and t-shirt. There was a 
blanket over the back of the couch but he was leaning on the edge of 
it. He shifted slightly to the right so he was off of it which made 

Y/N glance over at him. She looked down briefly with a frown before 

looking back at the screen. Y/N bit her lip and put the cookie she 

had in her hand back in the package and held her glass of milk with 

both her hands. She glanced at him to find he wasn't watching the TV 
but rather he was looking slightly to the left of it so he could see 
her in his peripherals. When she got up he looked over at her. She 
grabbed the package of cookies and started to leave. 

"You don't-!" Y/N jumped as he spoke loudly; she stopped and turned 
back to him. "-have to leavea€ i " he finished quietly. 

"You don't seem rather comfortable with me in the same room." Y/N 
said with a shrug. 

"I would think you wouldn't be comfortable with _me_ in the same 
room." He said as he avoided looking at her. 

"Well, you've been here for like a month now and haven't done 
anything bad soa€ | " she shrugged again. "I have no reason to be 
afraid of you or anything." Bucky looked up with a deep frown. 

"No reason-?" 

"Well yeah I know you could probably kill me in like two seconds but 
I also know you won't. So I'm okay with being around you." She 
said . 

"Really?" Bucky asked blinking in surprise. Y/N nodded. 

"I just thought you'd be more comfortable if I left you alone." She 
said. Bucky shook his head. 

"You can sit back down." He said. Y/N walked back around and sat back 
in her seat. "Youa€|" he hesitated, looking at the TV instead of her. 
"You don't have to sit so far away." He said. Y/N smiled and slid 
over so she was in the seat next to him. 

"Too close?" she asked when he looked at her. He shook his head. Y/N 
put the package of cookies between them and opened it again. She took 
one out before holding it out to him. "Want one?" Bucky stared at it 
before slowly taking it. Y/N smiled at him and took another cookie 
from the package before eating it. She turned her attention to the TV 
while Bucky continued to watch her. He looked at the cookie before 
taking a bite. His eyebrows went up as he chewed it. "Good, right?" 
Y/N asked. Bucky nodded. She smiled at him before looking back at the 
TV . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>It was a few nights later when YN came down for a late night 
snack and heard the TV in the other room again. She grabbed some 
cookies and two glasses of milk before heading into the living area. 
Bucky turned to see her come in and watched as she came over, sat 
next to him and held out one of the glasses to him. He blinked at it 



but took it from her. She put the cookies between them like last time 
and handed one to him. He took it slowly and looked adorably confused 
as she took one and looked at him. She dunked her cookie in the milk 
before eating it and nodded for him to try it. He blinked and stared 
at the milk. He sniffed it, making Y/N raise an eyebrow, before he 
dunked his cookie in it and ate it. Some milk dripped onto his chin 
and he wiped it away with a small frown. 

"I'll go get some napkins." Y/N said with a smile. She put her glass 

down on the coffee table in front of them before going to the 

kitchen . 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>After a few weeks of watching TV with Bucky in the early hours of 

the morning, YN came into the living area with popcorn and two 

bottles of water. 

"So I was wondering if you wanted to watch crappy movies with me." 
she said. 

"Why would we watch a movie if we knew it was bad?" Bucky asked as he 
tilted his head slightly. 

"Well some movies are so bad they're funny and it's fun to laugh at 
how stupid they are." She said with a smile. "We don't have to." She 
said as she looked down at her feet. "Just thought it would be better 
than watching the shows we usually do." 

"We can . " 

"Awesome." She handed him the bowl of popcorn and picked up the 
remote to switch to Netflix. "The crappy horror movies are the best. 
They're in _no way_ scary." She added with a laugh. A small smile 
pulled at Bucky ' s lips as he watched her flick through the 
movies . 

a€ | 

"What the fuck was that?" Bucky asked, pointing with a handful of 
popcorn. "What the actual fuck was that?" 

"Hey, language." Y/N said nudging his arm slightly. 

"You sound like Steve." He said as he rolled his eyes. Y/N chuckled 
and threw a piece of popcorn at him. He frowned and threw all the 
popcorn in his hand at her. She stared at him with her mouth open and 
he threw a piece in her mouth. Y/N blinked and making Bucky chuckle 
slightly. A devious smirk grew on his face and Y/N's eyes 
widened . 

"It's only fair cause you threw some at me." she said quickly. He 
didn't answer but picked up the bowl from between them. "Bucka€ | 
buddy?" Y/N slid away from him on the couch slowly. 

"I thought you weren't afraid of me." he said with a grin as he 
slowly lifted the bowl. 

"Put the bowl down." Y/N said pointing at him. 



"Okay." He said before putting it down, upside down, on her head. Y/N 
sat there, covered in popcorn and slowly lifted the bowl up so it 
wasn't covering her eyes so she could see the huge smile on his face. 
The two burst out laughing. 

"You ass!" She said with a laugh before she grabbed a handful and 
threw it at him. He swatted the popcorn away before it could hit his 
face before throwing another handful at her. 

a€ | 


That morning Steve and a few of the others sat in the kitchen 
drinking their morning cups of coffee. 

"Did someone leave the TV on?" Tony asked with a frown. 


"As if it actually affects your bill to the point where you'd 
notice." Clint muttered rolling his eyes. Tony frowned at him before 
walking into the living area. 

"Huha€|" he said as he stood there. 


"What's up?" Natasha asked. 

"I can't believe I never made a bet on those two." Tony mused. 

"What are you talking about?" Steve asked as he got up and walked in 
behind Tony. He blinked in surprise when he found his friend and Y/N 
sleeping on the couch, Y/N leaning against Bucky with his arm around 
her, both covered in popcorn. 


23. CrazyEqualsGenius (Tony x Reader) 

**Pairing: Tony x Reader** 

**Plot: Song fic for Crazy=Genius by Panic! At the Disco. Heard this 
song again today and immediately thought about Tony Stark. "We're mad 
scientists" so I wrote this. The only thing I could think of for 
someone to work on is a hover board.** 

**Warning: Language (in the song)** 

**Words: 1,358 (Not counting the song)** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>You can set yourself on fire<br>You can set yourself on 
fire** 

Tony walked into the living area and looked around with a frown. Most 
of the avengers were lounging around watching TV or talking to one 
another, a few noticed him come in and looked over. 

"Has anyone see Y/N today?" Tony asked. 

**She said at night in my dreams 

>You dance on a tightrope of weird<br>Oh but when I wake up 

>You're so normal that you just disappear<br>You ' re so straight like 

commuters 



>With briefcases towing the line<br>There ' s no residue of a torturer 
>Inside of your eyes<strong> 

"Haven't seen her all day." Bruce said as he shook his head. The 
others shook their heads too. 

"I think she said something about trying to-" Natasha was cut off as 
a small explosion below them made the floor shake slightly. The fire 
alarm went off but the sprinklers didn't go off in the room they were 
in. Tony closed his eyes. 

"Friday? " 

"Yes sir?" 

"Is Y/N in the lab?" Tony asked. 

"Yes sir." She said. Tony let out a sigh before turning and leaving 
the room. 

"You might want to bring an extra fire extinguisher. Stark." Wanda 
said with an amused smirk. Tony was out of sight but the group heard 
him groan. 

She said you're just like Mike Love 

>But you wanna be Brian Wilson, Brian Wilson<br>She said you're just 
like Mike Love 

>But you'll never be Brian Wilson<p> 

Tony took an elevator down to the labs. 

"What's the damage, Friday?" he asked as he leaned against the wall 
with his arms crossed. 

"There was a small fire that's been put out and the smoke is being 
vented out." Friday responded. 

"What was she trying to do?" 

" I ' ma€ | I'm not quite sure, sir." 

"Oh boya€ | " Tony groaned. The doors opened and Tony walked down the 
hall. He punched in a code by the lab door. It opened and the first 

thing he couldn't help but notice was the blasting music. The second 

thing was the burning smell. 

And I said 

>Hey ay ay, hey ay<br>If crazy equals genius 
>Hey ay ay, hey ay<br>If crazy equals genius 
>Then I'm a fucking arsonist<br>I ' m a rocket scientist 
>Hey ay ay<br>If crazy equals genius 

Tony waved his hand at the smoke left in the room as he walked in. He 
coughed a few times. 

"Y/N?!" He called. "Friday, turn that down!" The music's volume was 
lowered . 

"Hey!" Y/N whined as she turned to him. "Oh, uh, hey Tony." She said 



with a sheepish smile. Her clothes were wet from the sprinklers and 
her face was almost completely covered in black; her hair was wet and 
a bit singed with a bit of black in it as well. 

**You can set yourself on fire 

>But you're never gonna burn, burn, burn<br>You can set yourself on 
fire 

>But you're never gonna learn, learn, learn<br>Hey ! * * 

"Yeah _hey_. What the hell happened in here?" he asked as he gestured 
to the pieces of ceiling, broken glass and burnt materials on the 
floor . 

"Well, I was working on my hover board and may have made aa€ 

_slight_ miscalculation." she said as she pointed up. Tony looked up 
to see the hover board half in the ceiling. 

"_Slight_?" he asked as he looked back at her. "Tsk, look at you." He 
said shaking his head as he took in her appearance. She gave another 
sheepish smile. He took the corner of her wet shirt and lifted it to 
wipe her face clean. She frowned slightly as he held her chin and 
cleaned her face. "_What_ are you listening to?" Tony asked with a 
frown . 

"Hey, I don't dis your AC/DC you don't dis my Brendon Urie." She 
said . 

"Brendon _Urie_?" Tony asked. Y/N gave him a look. "I just said his 
name." Tony said as he put his hands up in defense. 

She said, "Darlin', you know 

>How the wine plays tricks on my tongue<br>But you don't seem to 
change 

>When you stuff all of your feelings with drugs"<br>Other boys you 
may have dated 

>Serrated your heart with a slice<br>But the cut of your love never 
hurts 

>Baby, it's a sweet butter knife<p> 

"Let me see your book." Tony said holding out his hand. 

"I don't need help." Y/N said crossing her arms. 

"Sweetheart, your project is _in the ceiling_. " Tony said as he 
raised his eyebrows. Y/N frowned and pulled a notebook out from under 
the work bench next to them. There was only a bit of soot on it and a 
few splashes of water. Tony took the book and flipped through it. 

"You need to work on your penmanship." He muttered. 

"What did you say?" Y/N asked with a frown as she climbed up onto the 
work bench. 

"Nothing, nothing." He said as he waved a hand dismissively . Y/N 
rolled her eyes as she reached up for her board. "I saw that." She 
pulled the board out of the ceiling and another piece of it fell 
making Tony jump. 

**She said you're just like Mike Love 

>But you wanna be Brian Wilson, Brian Wilson<br>She said you're just 
like Mike Love 



>But you'll never be Dennis Wilson<strong> 


"New rule, no lab time without adult supervision." Tony said as he 
flipped through the notebook. 

"I am an adult Tony." Y/N deadpanned as she sat down on the work 
bench with her board over her lap. 

"Well, you needa€ | older adult supervision then." He said glancing at 
her as she kicked her legs beside him. "Hand me a pencil." 

"What's the magic word?" she asked in sing-song. 

"Now. " 

"Rude." Y/N said before sticking her tongue out as she grabbed a 
pencil and held it out to him. He took it and started adding notes. 
"What are you doing?" Y/N asked as she hopped off the work bench and 
tried to look over his arm to see what he was adding. He turned 
away . 

"I'm helping." He said. 

"I don't need help." Y/N whined as she put a hand on her hip, her 
other holding her board under her arm. 

"Turn that off, would you?" Tony pointed to the stereo with the 
pencil without looking up from the book. Y/N frowned and walked over 
to the stereo but turned it up. "_Y/N_. " Tony said as he looked 
up . 

And I said 

>Hey ay ay, hey ay<br>If crazy equals genius 

>Hey ay ay, hey ay<br>If crazy equals genius 

>Then I'm a fucking arsonist<br>I ' m a rocket scientist 
>Hey ay ay<br>If crazy equals genius 

Y/N put down her board and started to dance a bit as she picked up a 
few tools that had been knocked on the ground. Tony turned to her and 
couldn't help the amused smirk that came to his face as he watched 
her. He saw her start to sing along but couldn't hear her voice since 

she was right next to one of the speakers. She flipped over the board 

and started to work on it. 

"Hey!" Tony called with a frown. Hearing him, Y/N pointed to her ear 
as if she couldn't hear him. Tony rolled his eyes. "_Friday_. " The 
music was lowered enough where the two would be able to hear each 
other and Y/N frowned as she turned to him. 

"Alright, what ' d I do wrong?" she asked as she crossed her arms with 
a wrench in her hand. Tony walked over and turned the notebook to 
her. Y/N let out a long breath through her noise in annoyance. 

"It's a simple mistake." Tony said. "_I_ wouldn't have made it 
buta€ | " Y/N turned her annoyed looked to him. "See you put the wrong 
variable here and instead of-" 

**You can set yourself on fire 

>But you're never gonna burn, burn, burn<br>You can set yourself on 
fire 



>But you're never gonna learn, learn, 
learn<br>Hey ! ** 

"_Tony_. " 

"Yes dear?" he smiled at her. 

"Gimmie the damn book." She said snatching it before turning away and 
putting it down next to the board she turned back to snatch the 
pencil from him before turning back to the workbench. Tony 
frowned . 

"You're welcome." He said. Y/N's response was her arm reaching out 
and turning the music back up. Tony looked up and made a hand 
gesture; F.R.I.D.A.Y. lowered the volume again. Y/N let out a sigh 
and turned to him. "Would you accept my help if I don't tell anyone?" 
She frowned at him. "Not help but advice." He corrected. Y/N 
hesitated but then nodded. Tony smirked and moved to stand beside her 
as she turned back to the board. 

**You can set yourself on fire 

>You can set yourself on fire<br>You can set yourself on fire 
>You can set yourself on fire<strong> 

The other avengers heard the elevator door open and turned to see 
Tony and Y/N, now __both_ covered in soot. 

"They're alive!" Clint said with a smirk. Y/N flipped him off making 
Steve frown. 

"_Hey_. " He said. Y/N smiled at him sheepishly. 

"Well, let see it." Natasha said with a smile. "Does it work?" 

"Of course it does." Tony said. Y/N turned to him as he put a hand on 
her shoulder. "Poured her little heart into it." She let out a small 
sigh and glared at him. He winked at her and grinned at everyone 
else . 


**And I said 

>Hey ay ay, hey ay<br>If crazy equals genius 

>Hey ay ay, hey ay<br>If crazy equals genius 

>Then I'm a fucking arsonist<br>I ' m a rocket scientist 
>Hey ay ay<br>If crazy equals genius** 

Y/N threw the board down and it hovered a half a foot off the ground. 
She stepped onto it and it went down a few inches. The group 
clapped . 

"Now can you move?" Clint asked. Y/N smirked and pressed her front 
foot down a bit, the board moved forward and she leaned from side to 

side a€" as one would do on a skateboard a€" and proceeded to circle 

the couch. 

"Nice!" Sam said. 

"You fixed it all by yourself?" Natasha asked with a smirk. 

"She did it all by herself, all I did was supervise." Tony said. 

"Make sure she didn't blow anything upa€ | again." Y/N set him a small 



glare then smiled at him. He winked at her, returning the smile. 


You can set yourself on fire 

>But you're never gonna burn, burn, burn<br>You can set yourself on 
fire 

>But you're never gonna learn, learn, learn<br>Hey ! 


24. 2 Steve Imagines 

**Because the first one is so short I'm including it in with the 
longer one . * * 

**Thank you to everyone who reviews. ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Imagine Steve paintingsketching you** 

"You know what we should do?" Y/N asked with a big grin. "I should 
paint you, painting me painting you and you should paint _me_, 
painting you painting me painting you but we won't tell anyone so 
only we would know." Y/N said as she pointed back and forth. 

"Y/N?" Steve asked. 

"Yeah?" she asked. Steve peeked over the canvas in front of 
him . 

"Could you hold still?" he asked with a smile. 

"Oh right, sorry." Y/N said with a sheepish smile as she held still 
in the position she was in before. "But it's a good idea right?" 
Steve chuckled as he shook his head slightly. 

"It's a great idea." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Imagine : Steve wanting to ask you out but keeps backing 
out last second from calling you but you call him and he finally gets 
enough courage to ask you out to dinner. <strong> 

**So I got a request (on tumblr) for a Captain America x reader 
technically but it's still Steve soo. . . ** 

**Here's the request: Captain America x reader. PLEASEEEEEEE- thank 
you if you do :3 ** 

* *Not much to go on besides pairing. I'm maybe going to write another 
part to this that's the actual date but I wanted to post this cause I 
haven't made an imagine in a few days.** 

Steve quickly hit the end call button on his phone and let out a slow 
breath. He held the phone in his hands as he sat on the edge of his 
bed with his head down. 

"You can do this." He said to himself. "You've taken on an army of 
_aliens_ and _robots_a€| you can do _this_. " Steve hit the little 
green phone icon next to the contact and put the phone up to his ear 



as it began to ring. He bit his lip and before the second ring even 
started he quickly tapped the end call button. Letting out another 
breath, he ran a hand over his face. "It's not that harda€ i " he 
muttered. Suddenly his phone started to ring making him jump and 
almost drop it. He stared at the screen with wide eyes. "She's 
calling me. She's calling me. Okaya€ | " his thumb hovered over the red 
before he closed his eyes and tapped the green. "_Hey_ Y/N!" He said 
with a big smile as he brought the phone back to his ear. 

"Hey? Uh you called me?" she asked. 

"Did I?" Steve asked. "I'm sorry, I must have called you by accident, 
I'm still not sure how to use this thing." He said with a 
chuckle . 

"You _accidentally_ called me _five_ times within the last two 
minutes?" Y/N asked incredulously. Steve swallowed. 

"Uh wella€|" he cleared his throat. "Actuallya€| I did- I did mean to 
call youa€ | " he said as he nodded, his knee bouncing nervously. 

"And you hung up before I could answer each timea€| why?" she 
asked . 

"Becausea€ i I had a question I wanted to ask you." 

"Okay. What's the question?" she asked. Steve paused, his mouth open, 
and sat there a moment. "Steve?" 

"The quest iona€ | wasa€ | " he let out a quick breath and closed his 
eyes. "Would you like to have dinnera€ | with mea€ | tonight ? " 

"Sure, I'd love to." Y/N said. Steve's eye's popped open as his 
eyebrows shot up. 

"Really?" he asked. Y/N giggled. 

"Yeah, of course, why wouldn't I?" 

"I-I don't know." He said with a chuckle as he rubbed the back of his 
neck . 

"Pick me up at eight?" 

"Yeah, eight sounds great." He said. Y/N giggled slightly. 

"Great. I'll see you then." 

"Yeah. See you." Steve said. The two hung up and Steve let himself 
fall back onto his bed, pumping his fists into the air. "Yes!" 


25 . ImagineBuckyWitnessingYouBeingBulliedAnd 
**Pairing: Bucky x Reader** 

**Warning: None (Reader is senior in high school BUT they're 18, I 
never write anything about anyone under 18 when it comes to fics 
unless it's necessary)** 



**Words: 842** 


**I tried to make this non-binary at first but it just got a bit 
complicated with all the ' theys' and at one point (since they reader 
doesn't say their name for a while) I had to refer to them as 'the 
person' and to me it's just awkward to read. If you're non-binary or 
don't use feminine pronouns I suggest not reading this as a 'x 
reader' story but just as a story with an oc. I'm sorry =(** 

**Also an fyi I'm 19 I'm out of school already (For a year almost a 
year now thank god) . My school never had a bullying problem and I 
personally never got physically picked so I'm going off what I've 
seen via media. If you're short and someone picks on you for it say 
"I'm not short, I'm fun-sized!" You're perfect no matter what your 
height. ** 

**And remember Bullies bully because 1) they're horrible people 
and/or 2) THEY are insecure about something and they're getting the 
attention off of them by putting it on you. Always report bullying 
and stick up for someone getting bullied. (Tell someone, 
teacher/parent , it's not "Tattle tailing" it's doing the right 
thing . ) * * 

**Texas Bobcat: here's a Bucky one, not the last one I'll being 
writing either 

* * THANK YOU to everyone who reviews. ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Bucky stared at his exhibit in the museum. He didn't know how 
long he stood there just staring at it, trying to memorize it. It was 
only after he heard something hit the ground, and felt something hit 
his shoe, that he looked away. He looked down to see a pair of 
glasses that had skidded across the floor before being stopped by his 
shoe. Bucky looked across the room to see someone had been tripped. 
Two middle-school boys near the person snickered before running away. 
Bucky frowned and picked up the glasses; he looked down at them a 
moment before walking over to the person. They felt around for their 
glasses, cursing quietly, only to stop when the glasses were suddenly 
in front of their face. They looked up, their hood falling off, and 
Bucky blinked down at the girl.<p> 

"Oh, thank you." She said as she took the glasses before putting them 
on. She looked up again to see him clearly and smiled before 
standing . 

"Does that happen often?" He asked in a quiet voice, as if he didn't 
want anyone but her to hear what it sounded like. 

"Getting tripped or losing my glasses?" She asked with a forced 
chuckle. "More often than you'd think." She admitted. Bucky frowned. 
Suddenly her watch beeped, making him jump, and she looked down at 
it. "Thank you again for giving me my glasses, I have to go, hope you 
have a good day." She said with a smile before she turned and walked 
away. Bucky tilted his head as he watched her leave. 

a€ | 

He didn't know why he followed her; maybe it was the feeling that 



something else could happen to her or the feeling that he'd been in 
this type of situation before. She was about 20 feet ahead of him, 
completely unaware of his presence, heading down the sidewalk. He'd 
make sure she got to wherever she was going safely then he ' da€ | well 
then he'd stop following her. He didn't have a plan of what to do 
after that; he was slightly relieved having given himself something 
to do at least for a little while before he returned to wandering the 
city, trying to bring back any memories he could. Ahead of him he saw 
her stop and realized there were three boys a€" possibly the same age 
as her maybe even younger than her, it was hard to tell since she was 
so short a€" blocking her way. Bucky stopped and watched as one of 
the boys took her glasses from her and held them up. 

"H-Hey, I need those!" She squeaked as she reached for them. 

"Then take 'em back, shorty!" The boy said before he and the others 
laughed. Of course the people walking by, well they did just that, 
walked right past the situation and ignored it. One of the other boys 
gave her a shove causing her to fall backwards onto the ground. 

Bucky ' s eyes narrowed and without even thinking he headed over. The 
third boy nudged the other two when he saw him coming. When the other 
two saw him they looked just as frightened. Bucky held out his hand 
for the glasses but the boy dropped them and ran away to catch up 
with the other two who ' d already bolted. Bucky picked up the glasses 
from the ground, they had a small scratch on the lens now, before he 
extended his right hand to the girl. 

"Owa€ | " She looked up and saw his blurred figure, she took his hand 
and he pulled her up. Bucky handed her the glasses. 

"They got a bit scratcheda€ i " he said in a quiet voice. 

"That's okay; it's not the first time." She said as she put her hood 
back up and put the glasses on. "Didn't think I'd see you again." She 
said with a small smile. 

"Do they do that often?" Bucky asked with a frown as he watched the 
boys running away. 

"Uha€ | yeah. I know, it's pathetic, a senior getting picked on my 
juniors because she's so short she's mistaken for a freshman." She 
said pushing her glasses up her nose. 

"That's no reason to pick on you." Bucky said as he looked down at 
her. She shrugged. 

"Yeah, but the year is almost over so soon I won't have to deal with 
it anymore." She said with a smile. 

"How close is your home?" Bucky asked. The girl blinked up at him. "I 
justa€ | I want to make sure you get home okaya€ | " he said as he 
looked away. 

"Oh, it's just around the corner." She said with a smile. "Thank you 
for caring." Bucky glanced back at her. "Buta€ | if you wanna walk me 
therea€ | " she said with a shrug, looking down, playing with her 
fingers. "I'd be okay with that." She glanced back up at him as he 
nodded. She smiled and the two started walking down the side walk. 

"My name's Y/N by the way." She said as she glanced up at him. He 
glanced down at her. 



"a€| James." He said. 


26. Just Watch (Bucky x reader) 

**Pairing: Bucky x reader** 

**Request (anon from tumblr) : Hey! So I was wondering if you could do 
a Buckyxreader fic where Bucky and the reader are getting to know 
each other on a mission with Steve and The reader is surrounded but 
also a total badass and Bucky is about to step in to help but Steve 
stops him because she's obviously doing fine on her own? 

Thanks ! ** 

**Warning: Uha€ | fight scene soa€ violence? I don't know what else 
to put for warnings here. ** 

**Words : 1,129** 

**A/N: I was tempted to make her an enhanced but I think it's more 
badass if they don't have powers. I'm normally not good at describing 
action/fight scenes (I made gifs but there's no way to put gifs on 
FF) I did the best I could and I hope you enjoyed it. ** 

**Gunna be honest I wrote the fight scene and the end before the 
beginning and had NO idea how/where to start this one. I tried to add 
some humor here and there, I hope I did okay and I hope you guys like 
it A _ A ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"I know it's normally just me and you but you're okay with YN 
tagging along, right?" Steve asked. He turned to his friend as he put 
on his cowl. 

"It's not like I met her yesterday." Bucky said with a shrug as he 
pulled on his jacket. "I mean, I still don't know much about her 
buta€ | " he trailed off as he looked at the ground. 

"That's why she's coming along." Steve said with nod. "_We ' re_ great 
as a team but-" 

"I know, I know. I gotta be able to play well with others." Bucky 
said . 

"You have to learn you can trust the others; we're all a team, we're 
supposed to have each other's backs." Steve said. Bucky nodded. "I'd 
trust her with my life as I'd trust you with it." Bucky frowned 
slightly . 

"She'sa€| normal, isn't she? She's not enhanced like any of the 
others." He said. Steve shook his head. 

"No, she doesn't have any powers but neither does Barton or Nat, and 
_she_ took you down so..." 

"Hey, she did not _take me down_, " Bucky said as he turned to Steve. 
"Shea€|" Steve smirked as Bucky made hand gestures as he tried to 
think of a way to word what he was trying to say. "with-with __the 



thighs_ and-" He shook his head and started to leave the room. Steve 
picked up his shield as he followed after him, chuckling 
quietly . 

a€ | 

"You boys ready to go?" Y/N asked with a grin. Bucky glanced at Steve 
before looking at Y/N and nodding. "Great. Kinda a long trip, and I 
hate sitting in silence so one of you is going to talk with me. And 
since I can't pilot the quinjet, Steve's going to have to, so me and 
you can chat." She said smiling at Bucky. 

"I can fly it." Bucky said. Steve nudged him with a frown. "What? I 
can . " He said . 

"Yeah but I know pretty much all of Steve's deepest darkest secrets 
already," Steve's eyebrows went up. 

"What-" 

"So talking with him will be no fun." Y/N said, ignoring Steve, 
turning to Bucky. He looked a bit uncomfortable but knew he had to 
start opening up to the other members of the team. 

"Alright." He said with a nod. He started walking with her as she 
started talking. The two headed into the quinjet, leaving behind a 
rather concerned and confused Steve. 

"Wait, Y/N- What dark secrets?" Steve asked as he caught up to them. 
"What secrets?" But he was ignored. 

a€ | 

Bucky knocked out the last guy by him and scanned the area for Steve 
and Y/N. He spotted Steve a few yards away, also finishing off the 
last guy by him, then looked around for Y/N. She was surrounded, 
about seven guys, with a few guys already knocked out around her. 
Bucky went to run over and help her but Steve stopped him with an arm 
across his chest. Bucky looked at him with wide eyes but Steve 
smiled . 

"Just watch." He said. Bucky looked back to see Y/N sweep her leg 
under one of the men before rolling out of the way of another one 
trying to stomp on her face then doing one of Steve's push back and 
jump up moves. She swung her leg up and kicked the one who tried to 
stomp on her. He fell back and hit his head on the ground. She ran at 
one of the men, ran up his chest and kicked him in the face, sending 
him flying back, before she did a spin and kicked two other nearby 
guys in the face. She landed crouched and quickly stood as one of the 
men came at her with a knife. He swung at her but she grabbed his arm 
and turned it so he ended up stabbing the guy behind her, who also 
had a knife, in the shoulder. She grabbed the second guy's arm and 
twisted it as well so he stabbed the first guy in the opposite 
shoulder before she slipped out from between them and pushed them 
over, making them cause even more damage to each other's arm. The 
three she had kicked in the face got up and came at her. She did a 
few back flips before twisting her body and hitting two of them in 
the face, one with her boot and one with her knee. The third flinched 
and covered his face which gave Y/N the opportunity to slide between 
his legs and stand up behind him. 



"Over here." She said as she tapped him on the shoulder. Just as he 
turned his head she punched him right in the nose then kicked him in 
the back. He hit the ground, hitting his head, and was knocked out. 
She turned to the last guy who took a step back away from her as she 
grinned. He turned to run away but she ran at him and jumped, 
wrapping her legs around his neck before she twisted her body and 
sent him to the ground. She got up and brushed off her clothes before 
smiling at the work she'd done. 

"She learned that one from Nat." Steve said with a chuckle. He turned 
to his friend and chuckled even more when his saw his expression. 
"Close your mouth. Buck, you'll catch flies." He said. Bucky closed 
his mouth and sent his friend a slight glare. Y/N walked over with a 
grin . 

"Is that a gun in your pants or are you just happy to see me?" she 
asked Bucky. His eyes widened and he looked down before giving her a 
glare as she, and Steve, started to laugh. Bucky cleared his 
throat . 

"That was impressive." he said. 

"Thanks." Y/N said as she moved her hair behind her ear. 

"We should train together when we get back." He suggested. 

"Jeez do you two ever slow down?" Y/N asked as she looked between the 
two. "Us humans need to rest from time to time, ya know." The two men 
chuckled. "But maybe tomorrow." She said as she smiled at Bucky. 
"Maybe you couldaC i teach _me_ something new." She said with a 
wink . 

"I can do that." He said with a grin. "Just promise not to use that 
leg thing on me." 

"Don't worry. I'll be gentle." She said as she started walking away. 
Bucky turned to Steve. 

"You're right, I need to get to know the team more." He said before 
walking after her. 

"There are more people than her on the team. Buck." Steve said as he 
walked beside him. Bucky turned and started walking 
backwards . 

"She's the only one I see right now." Bucky said with a grin before 
jogging up to her, making his friend shake his head with a smile. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I did a mix of flirty Bucky and quiet (only ever around 
Steve) Bucky for this. Hope you liked it. A _ A ** 


27. Unexpected (Pietro x reader) 
**Unexpected ** 

**Pairing: Pietro x reader** 



**Request/Prompt : Could you do a Pietro x reader using "Well, I 
wasn't expecting that.** 

**Warnings: None A _ A ** 

**Words: 1,425** 

**A/N: Hope this makes you guys smile!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>YN turned on the lights to the room she shared with her boyfriend 
and immediately smiled. 

"Piet, where are your clothes?" She asked with a laugh. Pietro 
smirked as he posed on the bed. Y/N blinked and suddenly she was 
beneath him on the bed. "I like this kinda hello." She said with a 
smirk. Pietro chuckled and pecked her on the lips. 

"Ljubim te." He whispered before kissing her again. 

"Love you too, Piet." She said before turning them so she was on top 
him. He blinked before he chuckled. 

"I'm okay with this." He said with a smirk. Y/N chuckled before 
kissing him. 

a€ | 

A week later Pietro was woken early in the morning by the sound of 
Y/N throwing up in the bathroom. 

"Draga?" he called. He heard her throw up again and was by her side a 
second later. "Are you alright?" he asked as he held her hair, 
rubbing her back. She spit and wiped her mouth. 

"Maybe it was something I ate last night?" she suggested with a 
shrug. Pietro felt her forehead. 

"You're not warm." He said with a frown. "Do you feel like you're 
coming down with something?" 

"I feel fine, well aside from my stomach right now." 

"Should we get Banner to look at you?" 

"He's not a doctor doctor, he's a scientist." 

"Same thing." Pietro said rolling his eyes before he scooped Y/N up 
into his arms. 

"Wait!" she shouted before he could speed off. "I don't think moving 
super fast is gunna work right now." Pietro frowned. 

"Fine, then I carry you the long way." He said with a nod before he 
walked out of the room. 


"Thank you, Piet." 



"Anything for you, Ljubezen. 


a€ | 

"So what's wrong with her?" Pietro asked as he stood beside Y/N who 
sat in a chair. "You can tell right? Is she sick? Is it food 
poisoning?" Bruce held up a hand before Pietro could ask any more 
questions . 

"Before I answer those, _I_ have a question. Do you two use 
protection?" Bruce asked. 

"Of course." Pietro said. "Always." He added. He saw Y/N bite her 
bottom lip and turned to her. "What?" 

"Uh, you remember last week when-" Bruce quickly plugged his ears and 
turned away with a frown. 

"What about last week?" Pietro asked, ignoring the uncomfortable man 
beside him. 

"You never put one on that night." She said. 

"Yeah I-a€ i oha€ i " Pietro's eyes widened. "WaitaC i " He grabbed 
Bruce's arm and turned him to face the couple. "Are you telling mea€ 
shea€ | " he pointed to her stomach. "That wea€ | " 

"Could be pregnant, yes. You should definitely take a test though." 
Bruce said. 

"Be right back." Pietro said. Bruce and Y/N blinked and Pietro was 
gone. Bruce let out a sigh. 

"I just pray the kid's not as energetic as he is." He said. Y/N 
chuckled . 

"Thanks Bruce." She said as she stood. He nodded. 

"I don't know how you keep up with him." He said. Y/N smiled. 

"You get used to it." 

"If you say so." 
a€ | 

"What does it say?" Pietro asked from the other side of the bathroom 
door . 

"Piet, you __just_ gave it to me." Y/N said. 

"Alright, well, take the test." He said. Y/N shook her head. Pietro 
paced back and forth in front of the door. 

"Piet, stop pacing." Y/N said. He stopped and looked at the door. "I 
can see your shadowaC | well actually I see your shadow moving so fast 
that it's one big shadow." She said before opening the door. 

"What does it say?" He asked with wide eyes. 



"You gotta give it a minute to work." Y/N said with a smile. "Why 
don't you sit down and relax?" 

"Why are you so calm about this?" 

"Sweetie, you're freaking out enough for the whole tower." Y/N said 
with a chuckled. 

"Wella€| _yeah_. " He said as he sat down on the bed. "Can you tell 
now? " 

"Not yet, Piet." She said. He frowned and his knee started bouncing 
as he did his best to sit patiently. "Piet." 

"Sorry." He said making it stop but then the other one started 
bouncing . 

"Piet . " 

"Sorry, sorry." He said putting his hands on his knees. 

"No, Piet." He turned to see her holding up the test with a smile. 

His eyes widened. 

"It ' sa€ | " 

"Positive." She said. He stared, unblinking, completely still. 

"Piet?" 

" I ' ma€ | gunna be a dad." He said slowly. 

"Uh-huh. " 

"I'm gunna be a dad." He repeated as his smile slowly grew. "I'm 
gunna be a dad!" he sped off the bed and picked her up in his arms 
before spinning them, at a normal speed. He put her down and kissed 
her. His eyes widened. "I have to tell Wanda." He said before 
speeding off. "WANDA!" Y/N laughed as she sat down on the bed with a 
big smile. She looked down at the little plus sign and put a hand 
over her belly. 

* * aC | * * 

"So, what are you going to name her?" Natasha asked with a smile. "I 
suggest Natasha or Wanda." She said smiling at the future 
aunt . 

"It's only been two weeks; you don't know it's a girl." Pietro said 
with a frown. "It could be boy." Natasha looked at Wanda who 
smiled . 

"It's a girl." She said. Natasha smirked and Pietro pouted but then 
smiled . 

"I'll be happy no matter what they are." He said as he leaned down to 
talk to Y/N's belly. "She'll be my little princesa. " 

"And the talking to my stomach starts now I see." Y/N said as she 
shook her head with a smile. "They don't even have ears yet to hear 
you yet . " 



"Don't listen to her." Pietro said quietly as he rubbed her belly. 
Y/N kept shaking her head as she put a hand over her eyes and 
chuckled. Pietro hugged her and put his head against her belly. Y/N 
smiled down at him and stroked his hair. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"We wanna see my future niece." Wanda said as she and Natasha 
came into the room where YN was laying in a chair. Pietro sat beside 
her, holding her hand, and Bruce was getting the ultrasound machine 
ready . 

"I can't believe Tony bought one of those for you guys." Natasha said 
with a smile. "Well I mean I can believe it, I just didn't think he 
would." She added. 

"I want a copy of the picture." Wanda said with a smile as she came 
to stand beside her brother. He grinned up at her as he was pretty 
much bouncing in his seat. 

"Now, this is gunna be a bit cold." Bruce said. Y/N lifted up her 
shirt and nodded. She jumped as he applied the gel to her now 
slightly bulging belly. "Told you." He said. "Alright." He brought 
the machine over and put the wand against her belly. "There she is." 
He said with a smile as a heartbeat played through the speakers. Y/N 
put a hand over her mouth she looked to Pietro to see him biting his 
lip . 

"Are you crying?" she asked softly. He looked to her and 
nodded . 

"It's our daughter." He said before kissing the back of her hand. He 
stood and kissed her before hugging her. 

"Uha€ | guys?" Bruce said. Wanda looked to be attempting to hold back 
a huge smirk. The future parents looked back at the screen as a 
second sound played over the first. "You're having twins." Bruce said 
with a smile. The couple looked at each other, eyes wide and open 
mouths that turned into huge smiles. 

"**Well, I wasn't expecting that.**" Wanda said. Pietro turned to 
her . 

"You knew." He said, his smile was so big as more tears came to his 
eyes. Wanda nodded. 

"I knew. I'm so happy for you two." Pietro was suddenly hugging his 
sister tightly. She hugged him back, rubbing his back. He pulled 
away . 

"Both girls?" he asked. Wanda nodded. He sped back over to Y/N and 
kissed her before kissing her belly (where there wasn't any gel) . 

"I'm going to spoil you two so much. My princeske." He kissed Y/N's 
belly twice before kissing her forehead. "And my queen." He 
said . 


"Hey now you can name one Wanda and the other Natasha." Natasha said 
with a smile. Y/N chuckled. 



"We'll think about it Nat." She said smiling down at Pietro. He 
smiled up at her, even more tears running down his cheeks. Y/N wiped 
them away with her thumb. "I love you." She said. 

"I adore you." Pietro said before kissing her. He put his forehead 
against hers and closed his eyes. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I hope that made you guys smile! 
A _ A <strong> 

* * Tran si at ions : * * 

**Ljubim te a€" I love you** 

**Draga a€" Drarling** 

**Ljubezen a€" love** 

**Princesa - Princess** 

**Princeske - Princesses** 


28. Unwind (Steve x reader) 

**Unwind** 

**Pairing: Steve x reader** 

**Requested by kissofvenom922 on tumblr: I sent one asking for one 
with either Bucky or Steve and after a hard mission they take a 
shower together just to be close to each other. Just a sweet and 
intimate moment. Thank you for letting me resend it** 

**Warnings: Nakey shower time but no sex/smut, slight language 
* * 


**Words : 1,041** 
**N/N a€" Nickname** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"How's your head?" Steve asked as he and YN walked to their 
room. 

"I didn't hit it that hard." She said. 

"You were bleeding most of the ride home." Steve said. 

"It's just a little cut." She said reaching up and touching below the 
now stitched cut on her temple. "Besides, I bet _he ' s_ still 
bleeding . " 

"I would think so after that kick. I was surprised he still had a 
nose left." Steve said. The two entered their room and Steve threw 
his cowl onto the dresser before putting his shield down on the floor 
beside it. 



"I'm torn between sleep and shower." Y/N said as she stood in front 
of the bed. 


"I'll join you either way." Steve said as he stood behind her with a 
smile. He kissed her uninjured temple, giving her shoulders a light 
squeeze . 

"I'd rather not get the bed all dirty, so shower." She said as she 
turned her head to look up at him. 

"Good choice." Steve said as he began to take off his uniform. 
"Besides I think hot water is the best thing right now." He said as 
he rotated his shoulder a few times. 

"Agreed." Y/N said as she rubbed her calf through her suit. 

"Need help?" Steve asked. 

"Nah, I got it." She said before unzipping the front and stepping out 
of the suit. 

"Have I told you that you're beautiful lately?" he asked as he looked 
her over with a smile. 

"I believe you told me after I punched that guy's lights out." Y/N 
said with a smirk. Steve chuckled. 

"Well, I'll tell you again then." He said before leaning down to peck 
her lips. "You're beautiful." Y/N smiled and pecked his lips back. 

The two stripped out of the rest of their clothes before heading into 
the bathroom. Steve turned on the shower and once the water was 
warmed up the two stepped in. Y/N was under the shower head so she 
wet her hair first. Steve wrapped his arms around her and put his 
head on top of hers to wet his. Y/N giggled and leaned back against 
his chest. "Want me to wash your hair?" he asked before kissing the 
top of her head. 

"Sure, I'll wash yours after." She said. Steve kissed her shoulder 
before turning to get the shampoo. He put some in his hands before he 
started to massage it into her hair. Y/N turned to face him and she 
went on her toes to kiss him. He smiled down at her and kissed her 
nose. She hummed and closed her eyes as he worked his fingers through 
her hair gently. She leaned back to let the water rinse out the soap. 
Once all the soap was out Steve wrapped his arms around Y/N and 
pulled her to him. 

"When was the last time I told you I loved you?" he asked as he 
kissed her shoulder. 

"Well you say it so often." She said as she put her arms around his 
neck. Steve smiled. "But I never get tired of hearing it." She said. 
He grinned and kissed her neck. 

"I love you." He said into her ear before nuzzling his face into her 
neck . 

"I love you too." She said kissing his cheek. He pulled back to peck 
her lips with a smile. "Now let me wash your hair." She said with a 
smile . 



"Can you reach?" he asked with a teasing smirk. She playfully smacked 
his arm. 


"I'm not that short." She said. Steve chuckled. 

"Whatever you say, N/N." he said kissing her forehead. Y/N got some 
shampoo and reached up to massage his head as he'd done to her. He 
pouted slightly making her giggled. 

"What are you pouting for?" she asked. 

"I can't kiss you while you're washing my hair." He said. Y/N 
chuckled and went on her toes to kiss him; he wrapped his arms around 
her to hold her against him until she pulled away. He smiled down at 
her when she went back down. 

"Better? " 

"Mhm." He pecked her lips again. They turned, swapping places, and 
Steve rinsed the water out of his hair while Y/N got the bar of soap. 
"Here, let me." Steve said taking it. He moved her hair over her 
shoulder before rubbing the bar of soap against her back. He kissed 
her shoulder then her lips when she turned her head to look back at 
him. He rubbed his other hand against her skin, giving her a little 
back and shoulder massage. He moved the soap around to her stomach 
just to put his arms around her. "I love holding you." He said 
letting out a happy sigh as he rubbed the bar of soap along her 
side . 

"I love when you hold me." she said putting her arms over his and 
leaning back against him, putting her head back against his shoulder. 
He chuckled and kissed the top of her head. "I'll wash your back." 

She said as she turned in his arms. He handed her the soap but kept 
his arms around her, laying his head on top of hers. She rubbed the 
bar of soap across his back while her other rubbed his lower back 
where his muscles were still a bit sore and tense. Y/N smirked to 
herself and Steve jumped slightly when she lightly smacked his ass. 

He pulled back to look at her with a smirk. 

"Really?" he asked. Y/N smiled innocently up at him. 

"What?" she asked. 

"'What' you know what." He said with a laugh before lightly smacking 
her ass. She squeaked when he grinned down at her as he grabbed her 
ass with both hands. 

"Pervert." Y/N said sticking her tongue out at him. He laughed and 
held her to his chest. 

"You started it." He said. 

"I don't know what you're talking about." She said as she looked 
away. Steve chuckled and kissed her exposed neck making her squeak. 
"Steve! That tickles!" she said with a laugh. He laughed and kissed 
her . 

"I love you so much." He said as he moved some hair out of her face, 
looking into her eyes. Y/N smiled up at him. 



"I love you too." She said before he leaned down to kiss her. 


~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I didn't know how long to make it so I just wrote until I 
felt like it was a good stopping point. I hope you liked it. 

<strong> 


End 
f ile . 



